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YANUARY 46. BAIKONUR COSMODROME, NEAR THE ARAL SEA, IN SOVIET KAZAKHSTAN. 
AS DAY IS ABOUT TO DAWN, THE SPACE LAUNCH FACILITY IS FULL OF BUSTLE. IN THE 
FRANTIC RACE FOR THE STARS THAT PITS THE UNITED STATES AGAINST THE SOVIET 
UNION, THE LATTER HAS GOTTEN A LEG UP... AND THE KREMLIN HAS GIVEN STRICT 

ORDERS FOR THAT ADVANTAGE TO BE MAINTAINED AT ALL COSTS. 


INSIDE THE CONTROL ROOM, THE / relayed your worries to Moscow, 
ATMOSPHERE 1S TENSE. THE VO/CE Professor. T: hi 

OF PROFESSOR /LYUSHIN QUAVERS 

WITH BARELY RESTRAINED ANGER... 


[- Comnace Gurov! ; 
e answer was very clear: 
Delaying this program—even 
General Ufa! | must repeat once again that our 


Where do we stand? Y 
by as little 
as'an hours out of the question! 
You may be heading a scientific team, 
astronomers have located several meteor showers in 
the past few days. We must postpone this launch. 


The launch pad has been evacuated, 
Professor. Everything is reaaly. 
but 1! remind you that I’m the program 
leader here—ME! T herefore, this 
The risk is too great. We can wait @ week and... aircussron is over: H; ~ 


, y 
area surveillance teams 


are in position. Its now 
Professor Ilyushin! 


up to you! 


a 


Perfect! Everyone in 


PRAYING SILENTLY FOR LUCK TO 
position. I’m going to start SMILE ON “HIS” ROCKET—AND THE 
the countdown. HARD WORK OF THE PAST FEW 
MONTHS TO MEET WITH SUCCESS— 
PROFESSOR ILYUSHIN FIRMLY 
PUSHES THE BUTTON THAT TRIGGERS 
THE LAUNCH SEQUENCE. 
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Wen Ei KE AN Ce pe He 4 This is telescope number one. Eve: 

FIVE ENGINES-EACH 

PRODUCING OVER FIVE 
TONNES OF THI 


You see, Professor! A penfect take-off! 


You should have more confidence in your- ale Gee ‘AWAY EROM going as pl... GOOD LORD! What is this?!.. 
self. Everything will go ‘well, as usual! ET B 
Fee 


THE ROCKET BODY, LEAVIN 
IT TO. CONTINUE. IT'S FLIGHT 
Thats precisely the difference between VY) TOWARDS. INFINITY. 

Us, eneral. I'm wary of the usual... 


THE STARRY VOID. 


Comrade Gurov! The first report, ca 
please. _ 


Output, speed and trajectory all within 
predicted parameters. If all goes as 
=} planned, the launch boosters should 
| separate from the rocket in... 35 seconds. ¥ 


HA! HA! HA! Thanks to me, Professor, you will go ‘ “~ Another meteor shower, 
down iin History as 2 hero of the Soviet Union! Professor! Theyre coming 
The Kremlin is going to be ecstatic! HA! HA! HA! 1 from behind the rocket! 


= 
Sal, SS Ee | reas 
The meteorites are faster, There’ still a chance that 
but the rocket hes started it will avoid collision... 


to curve on its trajectory... 
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| think the meteorites are 
going to miss it... OH! NO! 


Radar control, do not lose track of the rocket! / Geners/ Ufa to all perimeter Look, Professor! A// indications are 
Speed and trajectory contro/: | want an update security teams: You are now at the same: Speed and output fe// 

PF) every 20 seconds! We are now at alert /eve/ threel... alert level 3! Begin procedures sharply after a radical oe of 
for radar and visual detection the ballistic trajectory. The rocket 


Genera! Ufa! Warn your teams!!! 


immediately! must have been hit by 2 meteorite, 
but it didnt break up. Now its 
falling back towards us. 


INSTANTANEOUSLY, EVERY CONTROL POST GOES 
= ON ALERT. RADARS AND TELESCOPES BEGIN A 
3 SLOW SEARCH OF THE VASTNESS OF THE SKY... 


= this on Ht I We Bate Just locate’ the 
Speaker: mera/, rockets nose within our 
DRIIIIING! lis ate Z aeria/ perimeter. Its 

DRITING! coming down guite fast; 
only two of its para- 

- as) chutes opened. The nose 
should hit the ground 
in approximately five 

minutes, four miles 
northeast of our position. 


fe) 


9 GaSe 
LESS THAN FIVE MINUTES LATER, A RECOVERY CONVOY GETS UNDERWAY... 
Lieutenant, this is Professor 
M/yushin speeking! You are 
= es 


to send 2 recovery team to 
the /andling site right away. 
You will bring it back here 
directly! EXECUTE!! 


Y 5 


TWO HOURS LATER, IN BAIKONUR’S 
CONTROL_BUNKER, TENSION 15 ALMOST 
PALPABLE. PROFESSOR /ILYUSHIN GIVES 
VOICE TO THE IMPATIENCE HE’S MANAGED 

TO KEEP IN CHECK UNT/L_NOW... 


Hello? Lieutenant 
Crimyev? Where 
the devil are you?! 


Good grief, General! This is absolutely 
unbelievable! Your men should have 
arrived half an hour ago! And theyre 

not even answering our... 
DRIIING! 


DRIING! 


Gen... General, its horrible!.. COUGH! COUGH! We 
recovered the rocket nose as... COUGH! COUGH... 
as planned. It was badly damaged, and there 
were holes... Then we headed back to b... base. 
Sudelenly, all the men in the car began to cough 
and sweat profusely... COUGH! COUGH! The truck 
in front of us drove off the road without warning... 
COUGH! COUGH! My’ driver fainted... COUGH! 
COUGH! General, its horrible!.. A... All the men 
are dead, their m... mouths Fay of blood and 
COUGH! COUGH! COUGH! |... [... COUGH! COUGH! 
Come... |... |... HELP... COUGH! COUGH! 


AAAAAAAAH! 
KKRRRRRRIOQOONT rr... 


TWENTY MINUTES LATER, AS A WINTER 
SUN 1S ABOUT TO_RISE OVER THE 
KAZAKH DESERT, ATEAM OF SOLDIERS) 
BOARDS A SECOND CONVOY. 


[ /t& pretty clear that the | 
by rocket brought something back 


to earth with it... Youre going 
to send another recovery team 


without Ls The men who will 


g 
be part of it ABSOLUTELY MUST aes 
wear sealed suits and oxygen 
masks. They'll have to rsolate 
the bodies and the rocket nose 
in hermetic containers and bring 
the /ot to the KGBS* hospital. 
As for me, | will warn Dr 
Voronov. He’// have to have an 
emergency medical team ready. 


WHILE, AT THE COSMODROME PROFESSOR 
ILYUSHIN AND DR VORONOV ORGANISE THE 
DELIVERY Ay TH 


/E_ ROCKET 
AND THE BODIES FROM THE FIRST CONVOY, 
THE SECOND EXPEDITION IS NEARING ITS 


OBJECTIVE AT HIGH SPEED... 


AFTER DRIVING 35 MILES OVER BUMPY TRACKS, THE 
RESCUE TEAM HAS REACHED THE FIRST CONVOY- 
YUST SITTING THERE IN FRIGHTENING SILENCE... 


Lieutenant! 
Look!... This is 
horrible! Our... 
Our comrades... 
They... 


ey. 


Pull yourself together, soldier! 
You know what could happen to 
if you vomit in your mask! 


Everyone knows what we have to 
do. Raise the crane truck with the 
half-tracks’ winches. Put the bodlies 
in the other truck and cover them 
hermetically, as well as the rocket. 
After that we'll divide up driving 

duties for all vehicles. Now get 
to st, on the double! 


*KOMITET GOSUDARSTVENNOY BEZOPASNOST/ (SOVIET INTELLIGENCE) 


AS THE LIEUTENANT’S VOICE 
FADES, A HEAVY SILENCE 
SETTLES IN THE CONTROL 

ROOM. THE OF FICER’S 

INCREDIBLE STORY HAS LEFT} 

THE COMPANY SPEECHLESS. 
ONLY UFA’S ANGUISHED 
CALLS CUT THROUGH THE 
GENERAL ASTONISHMENT. 


= Lieutenant! Lieutenant 
T | 


im) 
PT} Crimyev! COME IN!! 


, Mee 
appened?... 
Whee coule/ H 
possibly have 
happened over 
there, 


Hello? Dr Voronov? This i's Ilyushin speaking. 


We are on /eve/ three alert. In EE 
dt than oe dees i. w ave Ts — 
eed of yo ospital’s services... H 

ee edeaem inf AD 


You know that the 
men of the KGB 
are at this bases 
disposal, Professor... 
even if you dont 
like ‘us much... 


THIRTY MINUTES 
LATER, THE COLUMN 
OF VEHICLES SETS 

OFF TOWARDS 

BAIKONUR. 


FORTY-EIGHT HOURS AFTER THE ROCKET HAS BEEN RETURNED 
TO THE BASE, PROFESSOR ILYUSHIN HAS CONVENED A CRISIS 
COMMITTEE TO LISTEN TO DR VORONOV’S REPORT. 


“, A. 
the floor. os We dled our best within the time 
you gave us, Professor. If you 
dont mind, | will let my assistant 


Comrade Wardynska speak. She led 


this project under my supervision. 


Are you seriously te/ling me that killer 
bacteria can just deft happily through 
space, waiting for a rocket to pass by, then 
grab on to it and arrive on Eorth intact?! 


| Absolutely, General. A distinguishing 


characteristic of bacteria is that they can 
form spores—a kind of internal she// that 
protects them. These allow the organisms 
to survive for thousands of years if 
needed, without food or considerations o: 
temperature. |f the bacteria are embedded 
into a meteorite and that particular rock 
collides with our rocket, then anything is 


possible. Depending on their mutagenic fig 


potential, the destruction of the shel/— 
combined with such pperors @s exposure to 
ee the vord, pressure, heat, etc..—could easily 
turn those bacteria into merciless killin 
machines. This is how it is... There are still 


a so many things we dont know about space. 


AS THE YOUNG WOMAN BEGINS HER 
EXPLANATION, THE DOCTOR DISCREETLY 
PRESSES A BUTTON HIDDEN ON THE 
Vote clone wail UNDERSIDE OF HIS DESK. 
Nastasia. Now, te// 
me about the 
details in the file 
that didnt seem to 
hold much interest 
for those duraks* 
at the base. 


The bacteria have enormous muta- 
genic potential. Probably airborne 
when they arrived on the rocket 

nose, they are now transmitted only 
through the blood and saliva of 
the subject they inhabit. Moreover, 
oun experiments on lab rats have 

revealed something surprising: These 
bacteria can survive inside beings o; 
all ages but only attack adults. 
We still cont know why... 


7 
*DURAKS: ID/OTS 


The results of our initial analyses clear 
show that our soldiers were killed by a bacte- 
rial strain unknown to Earth. They were 
exposed to this devastating germ when they 
came into contact with the rocket nose— 
which, no doubt, had been infected during its 
short flight. Simply inhaling this bacterium 
instantaneously causes, in a human adult, a 
haemorrhagic fever, which immediately 
begins to destroy the body's tissue—starting 
with the lungs... 


From what you just said, this 
sounds like quite an understatement, 
Comrade Wardlynska! Gentlemen, as 2 
layman I've heard enough-especially 
from 2 bunch of mad scientists who 
seem pretty far from having a firm 

handle on ‘their science. 


Just before this meeting, | received explicit orders 

from Moscow. Officially, this incident never happened. 
Therefore, we are /, 

wratively. | want the rocket nose, the bo 
documents relating to this business to be burned 
and buried 150 
Professor Ilyushin, 
You'll have to ma 


Ying to bury it, literally and 
Fs 4 as and 


et belowground by nightfall! 
t back fo at Re asd 
up for this failure before 
the end of this year. Any questions? 


A SPY HOLE D/5- 
CREETLY LOCATED IN 
A PORTRAIT OPENS 
QUIETLY TO REVEAL 
THE S/N/STER EYE... 


Further experiments alone could’ 
have told us that. But since 
General Ufa forbade that... 


General has nothing to say 
hospital. Therefore, 
| intend to continue this study. 


Young rats... 
Very interesting. 
Is it possible 
that children 
could be immune 
to these bacteria 
even as they 
carry them? 


inside M 


VORONOV LEANS TOWARDS HIS ASSISTANT. 


The subject begins to cough i 


heavily. And, as his blood 
seeps into his entire body, the 
circulatory system empties... 
anti! the heart stops. Thats 
about it for a simplified 
version of the bacteria/ 
attack. We do not know how it 
takes place, or how to stop it. 


Comrade 
Wardlynska! 


WITHOUT GIVING THE STUNNED SCIENTISTS 
ANY CHANCE TO PROTEST, GENERAL UFA 
LEAVES THE ROOM. TAKING ADVANTAGE OF 


HIS COLLEAGUES’ STUPEFACTION, DR 


Gather al/ your notes and 
meet me in my office. 


- OR THE TERRIFIED 
EXPRESSION OF THE 
YOUNG ASSISTANT. 


Before we give back 
the General's compses 
and rocket, you wil/ 
please preserve 10 
samples of these 
bacteria and lock 
them up in Lab A. 
Thats an order, 
Comracle Wardynska. 


LONDON, THE EVENING 
OF MARCH THE 25TH 


But I’m quite serious, dear fellow! The 
/ ablaze, and es you wel/ 
know, my job is not simply to gather 
information but also to verify it! 
Very well, | bow to your 
professionalism. That sard, how 
about telling me whats behind 


rumour mill §. 


——= 
AROUND 6 PM, CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE, v goming so quickly, Francis. 
CHIEF OF MIS—THE FAMOUS BRITISH a 
COUNTER-INTELLIGENCE SERV/CE-PRESENTS 
HIMSELF TO THE SECRETARY OF HIS 
EXTERNAL INTELLIGENCE SERVICE 
COLLEAGUE, COMMANDER WILLIAM 
STEELE OF MI6. 


Good evening, Miss Pound. I’m here to 
meet with the 


Commander. We were expecting 


ou, Captain. Please 
4 fille me. 


Thank you, Miss Pound. 


You may leave us now. 


Fea 

|| A// right! Lets dispense with 
the pleasantries. Francis, 

| have some serious trouble 
with the Soviet Union. 


your urgent request to see me? 
! must confess I’m quite curious... 


HA! HA! HA! Dear 
Miss Pound! Do you \ 
El know that shes very i 
much smitten with 
ee charm and the 


me you've acquired? 


About two months ago, my USSR station reported 
some very disturbing news from Barkonur, the 
top-secret Soviet Cosmodrome in Kazakhstan. We 
have an agent over there, working in the hospital 
attached to the base. | dont need to te// you that 
such information is vital to the war that East 
and West are waging over the space race... 


Besides the progress of their 
rocket program, our agents penu/- 
timate report also mentioned a 
strange story of unknown bacteria 
that the Russians could have 
obtained from outer space... 

isais 
Outer-space bacteria?! 
William, what are you... 


The blazes! 
Another one!! 
Pal 


Pardon me, sir, but | have 2 message 
from MOS ONE, and you asked me 
to use the emergency protoco/ if... 


i 
Yes, | know! Bring it here. 


Please forgive this interruption, Francis. You see, } 


these days the USSR is giving me more 
than just those from Ba 


suddenly and prematurely; and 


eople are worried. The Americans 


jkonur! In less than 
two weeks, three Soviet high dignitaries died 
now | get news 
of 2 fourth death! This time it was a close 

military adlvisor to the Genera/ Secretary of 
the Party himself! Soviet authorities may talk 
of “natural causes” and coincidences, but our 
deny an 


Well! We'// worry about 
the health of Soviet 
rulers /ater! for now, lets 
t back to our topic, 
which seems to be posing 
2 more immediate threat 
to us! Read this: This is 
the /ast message, sent 2 
fortnight ago, by our 
agent in Baikonur, | 
received st this morning. 


worries 


implication in. this_ situation. So WHO could 
going after Soviet leaders like this? 


Blimey! Theres some worrisome news, 
and no misteke! Parclon me for asking, 
William, but do you trust your agent? 


This agents information has 
always been reliable unt’! now. That 
being said, who can be absolutely 
confident about an agent whos been 
undercover in an enemy country for 
almost 10 years? But now that you 
mention it, Francis, how is it that 
agent Wardynska knows your name? 


All | had to do to convince her to 
come over to our side was to tell her F 
the truth, which was that her father 
was working for us and against Stalin’ tf 

homicidal lunacy. | told” her that the 
supposed car accident that killed her 

parents was, in reality, a disguised 
assassination. Convinced by my arguments, 
Nestasia agreed to return to the USSR 
to work within the scientific department 1 
of the secret police, as af 
double agent now in the 
4 service of Britains MI/6. 


IG Wardynska! 
7 3) Nastasia 


William, 1 suspect you havent read! your 
agents file lately, or youd have realised 


that | 
her... 


was the one who recruited 
indleed, almost 10 years ago. 


SSeS 
Well, Francis, / can te// you youve 
cone 2 bang-up job! Agent Wardynska 
has always been 2 solid source on 
intelligence. Knowing that... lf shes 
warning us, then we should prepare 


for the : 5 5 Saar 
Morrell Especially 'f Voronov is behind it 
zh lf aewiee correctly, he ® 
never made secret his support 
for Stalin's projects to purify 
the Russian race. He's an extre- 
mely cdlangerous man! 


tS in Russian... Lets se 


“Confirmed. Voronov is going to use bacteria 2. 
Britain and the Western world are in great 
danger. Warn Captain Blake: In 2a month, with 
my next message, | will attempt to include a 
sample of the bacteria and deliver it to MOS 
ONE, who wil/ have to send it to London. Be 
ready. You must find 2a vaccine; otherwise...” 


After the allegedly accidental 
death of her parents when she 
was only two, Nastasts Wardynska 

was raised as a ward of the nation, 
for her father had been a great 
geneticist in service of the State. 
Very inte/ligent and... very beautiful, 
she quickly attracted notice within 
the serentne department of the 
secret police, and especially from - 
Dr Voronov. fercinated' by Nastasias © 
personality, Voronov took the risk 
of sending her to conferences 
abroad. It was during such a 
scientific symposium in London that 
the pansies Service decided 
to approach her. As | had a fair 
mastery of the Russian language, 
/ was chosen for that mission. 


Goodness! 


Do te// me 


We'// be dealing with strong opposition, 
that’s clear. More than ever, our departments 
will have to work ther. But for now, 
its already late and” dont want to keep 
you here any longer With your approval, 
we'll organise 2 meeting as soon 2s possible 
to coordinate our teams’ work on this 

affair. 


OPT 1 a 
7 5 
WHILE, IN THE DISTANCE, BIG | /'m horribly late, James. 


é He’ waiting for you in 
BEN SOUNDS THE FIRST STRIKE Is Professor Mortimer the lounge, Captain. 
OF 9:00 PM, BLAKE ARRIVES AT SHI here? > a 
THE CENTAUR CLUB. Fam n 
: b 
ol 1 


i Hello, Philip 
for being late, but 
up by urgent business. 


PSSA Dont worry about it, 
old boy. We all know 

this sort of thing 
Ss} comes with the job A 

A clinner—alon, 

with a nice bottle-o, 
Bordeaux—will help us 

forget our troubles. 


= —————— 
Would you like No, thank you. | think I've kept the professor 1 
2 sherry, sir? waiting too long already. He must be 

, starving. We'll go straight to dinner. | 


==. =~ im \ 
PO Sh 
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WITH THE LEG OF LAMB AND THE 4947 SA/NT- 
EMILION SERVED, THE PROFESSOR BEGINS TO 


SUMMARISE THE NEWS THAT MADE FRONT 
PAGE ON EVERY EVEN/NG NEWSPAPER... 
a we S$ 

| We//, it’s done! Six of our 
European neighbours have 
cecided to unite their econo- u 
mic and peg) ee destinies ® seems to have B 
through an alliance treaty. you worried. L 
Soon—when this comes into Am | wrong? I 
effect—our good kingdom will Ht 


twice an island in Europe. 


ay 
ee 


S| So, Francis? What do you think S 
| oof the news of the day? 7 A 


——— 


| News of the day?.. What's 
1 


f As a scientist, | regret that our t 


government chose the path of 
isolationism. Scientific progress 

g often depends on the sharin 
of discoveries. Unfortunately, 
our Jeaders have reached such |] 
2 level of distrust that the i 
Ministry of Science suggested |h 
| decline an invitation to the 
Moscow International 

H Symposium in May. It's not as if 

B /’m 2 spy! 


the news of the day? 


L} Goodness, my friend! 

H /'m talking of the ¥ 
j] event the entire world 
H is discussing tonight! 


I'm sorry, Philip. I’m 
afraid some very worrying 
information monopolised my 

attention all day. 
What is this 


= eee 
re 
7X Gala 


But surely you 
understand that 
our country 
values the safety 


/ ts “oe 
anything from 
ea, old chap. 
Unfortunately, 


fem 


| You know /’// be {y 


I< your disposal 


entirely, Francis, 


i 


WHILE PROFESSOR MORTIMER 
INSTRUCTS HIS FRIEND IN _HIS. 
LATEST KNOWLEDGE OF SOV/ET 
SPACE TECHNOLOGY, A THIN, ICY. 


of the geniu. 
ts wanted 
the Swordfish. 


Maybe so... But 
you seem 2 tad|I 
troubled by 
other things 
yourself... 


RAIN BEGINS POUNDING ON THE 


know th 
tee) cane Fe il COBBLES OF PICCADILLY. 


H rules. / cant te//F 
iu anything. 
That being said, 
its possible | 
might call upon 
you for help soon. 
af ‘ 


(Wes) 


MA ia 


10 


ON THIS NIGHT OF APRIL THE 457, ALL IS ee ie ae cet : a 
QUIET AT BAIKONUR. EVERYTHING SEEMS TO w« AND THE SENTRIESIIG Halt! Not one step further or What are you doing here at this time? You know full well 
HAVE _BEEN ASLEEP SINCE 9:30 PM-CURFEW / shoot! Identify ‘yourself! that access to the laboratory is forbidden after’ curfew! 
) 
le La 


T/ME. EVERYTHING BUT A SHADOW... 
| Please, comrade. Dr Voronov asked 


me to finish 2 report for tomorrow 
morning, but | forgot 2 document 
in my office. Without it, | wont be 
able to finish my work—and the 
doctor will be furious! Let me go 
in. It'll only take a minute. 


Dont shoot, comrade! Its 
me: Dr Voronov’s assistant! 


Hmmm... Fine, just this time. Go 
e} ahead—but no more than five minutes! 


/ promise! | wont 
forget this, comrade! 


SLIDING IT WITH 
GREAT CARE 
INSIDE AN 
AIRTIGHT METAL 
TUBE... 


le like to send this gift to my niece in ae All in order. Yoube sucky, 
Moscow. Its 2 nesting Ly / purchased at °) comrade. The next shuttle to 


the hase store. is Moscow leaves in one hour. 
pon} You know | have Y Your niece will have her 
Jl to check, comrade. present in three or four days. 
— —_ 


| 
| 2 Thank you, comrade! 


Have 2 nice day! 


= Ss —— 


Not 2 problem, comrade | know 
the security | 
procedures. 


3 
A 


5 


THREE DAYS LATER, IN A POOR | 
NEIGHBOURHOOD OF HOSCOW...| 


A package for / MLL) 
Olga Puskachoy. 


ey me = = Z; 
N So, Sergey? Is this the package you were expecting? ———$—e= That it, on Promise me you'll be careful, 
= : Nastasia did” it. J Sergey? 
I * aa a 


| / promise. 

= TAN -- 7 FF Dont worry. 
y : . Now go! There’ 
no time to waste. 


, ~ 
gx 
i 

Q 
x8 
= 

eS 


SS 


FE ADHMAFCAREGABALD —. 


\ 


Oye ae SS 
fiTy iV 


Listen igh darling. Youre 
going to place this message in the 
dead drop arranged with MOS 
ONE. I’m requesting 2 meeting jin 
two days to give him the package. 
Until then, | cont want you to 
come back here. Its too dangerous. & 


ELSI ON 
aalle all ae W/L Ree 


IN THE PERSONNEL|| -» ane you'// personally 
OFFICE OF THE make sure that my samples 
BAIKONUR get to Moscow without delay. 
HOSPITAL... Oh?!.. Whats this...? you just say, sol 
basal cox fiat 3 Repeat what you just sa 


ATTAINS 


tl * 
ae 
‘ 
(Cane: 

jae 


HA! HA! Admit it: It 
wes her pretty blue eyes 
you couldnt resist! 


| see here that three days Absolutely, Doctor. | 

ago, Nastasia Wardynska sent || checked the package. It 
@ package to... hem niece!? | contained a nested doll. 
Are you certain? 


Act 


ON im 
Hadeeaaa 


... That's all, Doctor. 
Er... / hope that you 
were happy with... 

as stants 
= er... Your assis 


‘ 
Lei] ot 


7 A FEW MINUTES LATER, AN ENRAGED 
louimoron:, Leuent toxsend| UNDER THE DOCTOR IS FORCED TO ADMIT THAT HIS 
you to the Gulag! When | give dared HUNCH WAS ABSOLUTELY RIGHT. 
the order that no one Is to 
enter the /aboratory after 
curfew, that means NO ONE! WHAT HE HAS 
pas get out of my sight! GET JUST LEARNED. 


| OF FOREBODING (7 
i 


PL_ RSE IW HIM. \ VA 


— [? 
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TWO HOURS LATER, A COUPLE 
OF SOLDIERS BRING NASTASIA 
WARDYNSKA /NTO 


A 
DR VORONOV’S OFFICE. 


[ Leave us, soldiers. And 


you, Nastasta-take 2 seat. 


ONCE AGAIN, 
THE PEEPHOLE 
HIDDEN BEHIND 


EVE 
THE 
SCENE CAREFULLY. 


Dont take me for 2 fool, comrade 
Wardynska! The woman at the 
post office confirmed that she 
checked your package and the 
last doll didnt open. In fact, it 
was the /ast but one do//; but 
you had sealed it after putting 
2 sample of bacteria Z inside! 


How do you know this? Who 
told you? To whom did! you send 
| the sample? Speak! Or else... 


You dont scare me, “doctor” 
You and! your degenerate 
scientists can alo anything 

you please with me. / wont 
te/l you anything more— 


Ea that | despise you! 


CONESTED DOLL KGB HEADQUARTERS. 


Take this trash 


RAAAAH: 
out afore | strangle 
her with my own hands! 


i! Guarels! 
of here be 


»—= 4 


Dr Voronov, /... Lets sum up. | find out 


that you sent 2 do// to 


your niece—when we both 

know you have no re/atives. 
Then | learn that you went 
entered 


against orders an 


Laborstory A after curfew 
in order to retrieve 2 
document needed for an 
urgent report... | “hadnt 
requested. Finally, | discover 

t 


at 2 samp leo cteria 
Z has disappeared... 


Yes, | admit it! | stole a sample of the 
bacteria with which you are infecting 
children of gulag prisoners! “A// 
that to turn them into some 
sort of horrible, living weapons. 
Let me te// you that I’m proud 
to have betrayed 2 monster like you! 


A MAN SILENTLY OPENS THE DOOR TO. 
THE ADJOINING ROOM WHERE HE'D BEEN 
WATCHING EVENTS THROUGH THE PEEPHOLE. 


| observed this young lady carefully, 


Doctor. Shes got guts. lt wont 
easy to get something out of her. 
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So | had! your room 

and what was found 

The smallest doll of the 

matryoshkal) you bought! 

Keeping it wasnt very smart, 

my ie Nastasia. It$ the 

yor bn But Doctor, the... 

the proof of 

what? | assure 

you that... 


My little Nastesia... | had so 

many hopes for you and your 

career! How ‘could you do this 
to us, your only family?... 


My only family, thats right—since you 
had the other one MURDERED! | know 
everything! My father, who refused to 
support Stalin's crimes; my parents’ 
staged accident... EVERYTI ING! So you 
can stow that sugary tone of yours. 
lt an insult to my intelligence. 


We'l/ see about that, Colone/ |/kor. 
| want you on your way to Moscow 
within the hour You will deliver 


care of mi 
Lf, at the Lub bad 
take care 


fail... and you would 
find yourself once 
more without protec- 
tion in this country, 
“Colonel”! 


Listen carefully. Youre going to drive around 
the stadium and stop @ hundred yards 
from the east gate, where he is. You'll come 
. in and block his escape in case he gives us 
You had the right address, the slip. Watch it! We must only open fire 
Colonel. This Puskachoy must be in case of absolute emergency. | don't inant 
Nastasia Wardynska’s contact... 2 bullet to go through the package. 


You have 2 choice: Give me the doll nice val 


easy-and accept our invitation to Siberia... or 
get killed right here and now and force me 
to retrieve the package from your conpse... 


more games, Puskachoy. Youle going to give 
e the Si-slonly pa pale Hy, Of lie. 


COLONEL HIS 
PRECIOUS 
PACKAGE, A 

SHADOW HAS 


APPROACHED, 
————- 1] 
e ; 


HIDDEN FROM 
VIEW... 
Your caret 
ends here 


a as 2 Spy 
2, comrade. 


‘g : 
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DESPITE THE LATE HOUR, A MAN 

1S BRAVING THE ICY WIND THAT 

WHISTLES BETWEEN THE COLUMNS 
OF THE LENIN STADIUM. 


ash 


OK. The place looks 
empty. MOS ONE will 

here in five minutes. 

Everythings fine. 


ai 
Sl From here | cant miss 
the middle of your 
Bey forehead, comrade! 


Ss 


plice Wardynska 
7s going to be “wel/ 
treated” at the Luby- 
anka—just long enough 
for her to give some 
more names of traitors ¥] 


= 1 ——— 
fur BEFORE THE | | GOING FOR BROKE, THE COLONEL’S HENCHMAN OPENS FIRE, 
THE SHADOW J i ae THE MYSTER/ NEWCOMER TURNS OUT TO BE FASTE! 


ont move, gentle 


4 1G a 


Durek! Now you FIRING DEADLY ACCURATE 
show up?!! ] SALVOES TO KEEP THE T' 


| b 
THE Si 
| came as fast as TIOUSLY SLIPS. AWAY... 
/ could, Colonel! ray 
Be ) 
A ig : 


oy 


Theyte too far now. Tonight 

was a bust, but this blasted 
spy will have to show him- 
self sooner or /ater. And 
trust me, we'// be there! 


A FEW MOMENTS LATER, THE MAN AND IMMEDIATELY, THE RADIO WAVES 
sie cree nonin A Mm Ul eke i Tie Bir Boaat 
a PR ; . POWERFUL TRANSMITTER / RECEIVER. VUEI® CODED MESSAGE TO LONDON. 
Good Lord! That smell! — < = 
I'l never get used to it... ; i Quickly, Jack! Switch on the encoder! 
| / have an urgent message for the boss. MOS ONE calling Commander Stee/e. 
- Priority message. Repeat: MOS ONE 
A | = calling Commander Steele... 
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SAINT JAMES. PARK, THE NEXT : ay I'm sorry, old chap. She 
MORNING. COMMANDER STEELE | « = got caught, and word is 
HAS ASKED HIS M/S COUNTERPART } 4 she’s been transferred to 
TO JOIN HIM IN THIS HAVEN OF FR} S A’ | the Lubyenka. Inevitably, she 

CO Ae EAE AL THE Hal That's when things went south... Several men 


learned 2 lot of things in 
= SUE : were waiting fd them at the spot where the || on Ra ' ig yeas . Ua ities oe, 
Hello, William. Heard anythi : | package handoff was “giiranl to take oy af oun Intelligence networks © 
» th place... Puskachoy anal MOS ONE managed to (Zens OM behind the Won, curtain! 
* Hello, Francis. Yes, andl escape, but they each went their separate || by , ‘ . 

| might as well tell you right | ways andl my agent didnt have time to receive 

away: Rather bad! news. HOS 4 the sample. We are, therefore, forced to wait 

ONE called us last night... iy for Puskachoy to contact MOS ONE again... 


7 7 We must act without delay. I’// head to the CSIR* right 
Nese 2 Warclyr o> away to organise the arrival of the sample—because we 
jastasia | ble must keep hoping that fakery will manage to contact 
= us again. After that, William, I'l] ask for your permission 
to go to Moscow. You know as well as’! do the code o 
jonour of 2 recruiter: | cannot abandon that young 
woman without attempting something... 


Hmmm... Are you certain youre 

not letting your emotions get the 
better Be ou, Francis? This busi- 
ness Is within MI65 purview, and... 


William! | promise | will place iid a Hmm... | must admit you make ] 
ef. 


under the command of your station ci 2 good case. Al! right... If you'll || /N THE SUBURBS OF LONDON... | | ea pe el ng ee ee | 
| won't ao a thing without MI6 approval. | place yourself at the disposal = eS "| club less than a month ago? About 
Besides, I'm the only one whos ever met of MOS ONE, |'// agree. : the Soviet space ponent. 
Nastasia Wardlynska. | could prove useful = q 

men. Trust me! > X 


Of course, old chap! || Well, its time | explained to P ES A Caiee es 
fou had such an air \| you the whole business that | p | 
of mystery about youl }} was behind all my questions! : 
4 


as . This is why I’m here at the CSIR today—-to 
bp Se ask you to put together 2 research team 
‘a CS whose mission it will be to | peck some defence 
“is f 
is lN C) { 


SS against this extraterrestrial strain as s00n as 
\ we've recovered the sample. As for me, lve 


CE 
a 
‘SN decided to go to Moscow in order to attempt 
Uf \ to rescue Nasteasia Wardynska from the KGBS 
clutches. All | need now is to find a cover. 


It all began in | 
Barkonur, this 
past January... 


Remember: | told you about that Hmm... Your arguments are solid. Besides... 
scientific symposium organised by the = | know you well enough to understand that 
Soviets—and to which our government Come on, Francis! You and | have it be 2 waste of my time to try and als- 
had very diplomatically forbidden been through worse! Besides, | suadle you. So be it, then! And... thank you! 
me to go. It starts in a fortnight. ought to tell you that Professor 
If you get me the authorisation to Myushin is on the’ guest Perfect! You take care of the 
attend, then you can accompany me "ist—and is also an old visas. Meanwhile, before we go, 1'// 
as my official assistant and inter- acquaintance. He might =| put together @ team who will-I 

preter! What clo you think?... g@ have some information hope—be able to tackle these 
bacteria Z when we come back... 


. Spake 3 
(VE We Wa No YI ts 

Oe Mm Ls YY. | i | 

"CENTRE FOR SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL RESEARCH 
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MAY 2, 9:40 AM. A DC# FROM 
BRITISH EUROPEAN AIRWAYS ON 
THE LONDON-MOSCOW ROUTE 
/§_ LANDING ON THE TARMAC 
OF VNUKOVO INTERNATIONAL 
AIRPORT—AT THE VERY EDGE 
OF THE SOVIET CAPITAL CITY. 


AFTER SUBMITTING TO CUSTOMS CONTROL AND HAV- 
ING RECOVERED THE/R LUGGAGE, THE PASSENGERS 
OF THE INTERNATIONAL FLIGHT MAKE THE/R WAY TO 
THE AIRPORT'S GREAT HALL—WHERE A MAN FULL 
OF BRITISH DISTINCTION JS WAITING FOR THEM... 


Misters Mortimer and Maclaser, | presume? 
My name is Edgar Reeves, selenite attaché 
at the embassy. Welcome to Moscow, 
gentlemen! 


A pleasure, Mr Reeve. i] 
[n, ; 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, 
UNAWARE THAT THEY ARE 
BEING PHOTOGRAPHED 
BY TWO MYSTERIOUS 
STRANGERS, THE THREE 
MEN GET INTO THE 
BENTLEY SENT BY THE 
BRITISH EMBASSY. 


++ tt 1 
E= 


| 


UPON THEIR ARRIVAL, THE PROFESSOR AND HIS ASSISTANT RECEIVE A WARM WELCOME 
FROM LORD GREYMOUTH, AMBASSADOR OF THE BRITISH CROWN IN MOSCOW. 


So this is the famous Professor A 
a 


An absolutely superb building you have 


Mortimer! What an honour for here-and what's more, on an ideal spot!... 


our embassy! Know that both 
you and Mr Maclaser should 


consider yourselves at home. 


Ss Ieleal indeed. As it happens, Stalin was 
extremely annoyed that he could see 
the Union Jack fly from the Kremlin. 

Gi He very diplomatically offered several 
other offices, all larger...and far from 
his view. We always refused politely... 

A | must aclmit that this anecdote does 

A acl 2 /ittle something to the charm 
of the place... 


= _] 
We are deeply touched Fe 
by your welcome, 
Mr Ambassador. 


|... AND SOON REACHES THE EMBASSY 
OF GREAT BRITAIN, ON SOFIA QUAY. } 


TF 77 

Bi] AFTER TAKING LEAVE OF THEIR 
HOST, MORTIMER AND HIS ASSISTANT 
FOLLOW THE SCIENTIFIC ATTACHE. 


lit 


Welcome to the “island, gentlemen. This little internal 
architectural trick allows us to speak without having 
to worry about ears in the walls. And speaking of 

tricks, | have to congratulate you, Captain Blake. If you 


hadn't been in the professor's 
company, | wouldnt have} Thank you, Mr Reeves... 
recognised you... Unless I’m allowed-in the 
privacy of your “island” — 
to call’you MOS ONE?.. 


John! Could you ask Miss 


Snead to come, please? 


Right 


away, SIP. 


Et Miss Snead, here is a list of things you 

will find in the special stockroom. 
Please gather them very quickly—and 
very aliscreetly. I’m counting on you. 


A MINUTE 
LATER... 


for the moment, and with 
your permission, |'// have 
2 good lunch brought up; 
then we can work out the 


details of your plan, Blake. 


Well, now that the actual intro- 
ductions have been made: Te// me 
what you expect from me, Captain. 


| intend to rescue agent 
Wardynska from the clutches 
of the KGB. She might not 

ave told her interrogators 
anything yet, and she could 
give us precious information 

on those space bacteria... 


V/SIBLY INTRIGUED, THE 
YOUNG WOMAN TRIES TO 
SNEAK A PEEK AT HER 


Don't tell me you didn't notice the car 
that followed us from the airport, 
Captain? Or the one that was wait- 
ing for us in front of the embassy? 
They'l/ shadow you everywhere, day 

and night, during your entire stay. So, 
to think of discreetly going to 

the Lubyanka...!! 


We have no choice, Reeves. Let me 
explain my plan to you. Its risky, but 
its got some chance of succeeding... 


I Te// me, Reeves. Commander Steele tolel me about ) | 


this wave of unexpected deaths within the Soviet 


BOSS'S MYSTERIOUS GUESTS ruling class. ls there any news on that subject?.. 


AS HE DISAPPEARS BACK 


INTO THE “ISLAND”... 


=, 
y 


Oh, yes! From just yesterday, actually! Shortly after 
they took part in the May 1: celebrations, three 
fire members of the government dlied suddenly. 
Yficrally, these were heart attacks due to overwork... 


But my 
have [dg 
and deadly fevers that 


appeared 2 dozen hours 
after their last public 


Oe oe eo oe a 
ial THE SAME INSTANT, M/SS SNEAD 1S 


We must think of 
absolutely everything. Can 
fou imagine the scandal 
if the head of MIS was 
caught by the KGB—right 

in the middle of an 
Megal mission within its 

own headquarters?! 
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appearance. 


THE EMBASSY...f 


LEAVING 


Bt TcoT BEING FOLLOWED, THE YOUNG WOMAN ‘ A FEW MINUTES LATER, SHE REACHES A SMALL RESTAURANT.|, 
fl HURRIES ALONG THE SOFIA QUAY AS HEAVY GREY 1 


BLY 


Wil/ you have your usuel lunch, Miss? 


- = SJ}... Very good... Exce/lent 
————— eS | ) en & work, Little Mouse. Try 
Yes, thank you. But first, | TO A LARGE KGB = { } to /earn more before 
have 2 phone call to make. | OFFICE OVERLOOKING z - 2 tomorrow!... 
Z == DZERZHINSKY SQUARE. 


ani General Orlof, 
2 : ‘a aking. Go ahead. You see, Colone/ //kor, we have—in the very heart of 
= ;, } the British embassy—a young... amateur spy. Classic 
£ RY ii: story: loneliness, gambling, alcohol and... debts, which 
(Oe. 


we ame suspending in exchange for any interestin 
intelligence. nparenths pone a on Puskachoy. ‘bn 


ue 
the other hand, the scientific attaché had a private 
meeting this morning with a Professor Mortimer... 


Za 5 


Che AS ce 


a —_—s 


\ 


= (€ = pl 


RECOGNISING THE MAN WHO'S SO OFTEN THWARTED H/S PLANS, OLR/K-FOR 
IT IS HE HIDING BEHIND THE ANAGRAM /LKOR-CANT CONTAIN H/S RAGE... 


Thats right. Philip Mortimer... 
Do you know him? Have 2 look By the devil! Must you always be an 
bai 4 nen pie A eke vest obstacle in my path, Posfassor Mortimer!? 
ce k an wearin 
2 bowtie. The tall, bearde 
man in black I's his assistant, L sy ae ae a 
epparently... to prepare two uni- 
forms of the KGB’ 
Second Directorate. 
 / wonder what theybe 
planning... 


Be careful, General. lf Mortimer is here, Even if he is under By the way, since you come 
ith a safe bet that his MIS friend, Captain very close watch, he ‘rom Baikonur: Did you know 
Blake, isn't far. | dont know what he’s enjoys an immunity that Professor Ilyushin will also 
doing in Moscow, but I'// see to it that... that | demand you attend? The country’s scientific 
respect. elite will be there! Doctor 
That nothing, Colonel! Professor Mortimer Voronov himself will come to 
is an official quest of our government keep an eye on these international 
to the International Symposium on Space y contacts between scientists of gs 
that begins tomorrow... 


space-related disciplines. 


Thats enough! Lets get back to the 
business at hand, Colonel. Concentrate on 
Joking er Puskachoy. Search the city; 
force Wardynska to talk! | dont care 
how do it, but make sure you recover 
that sample of bacteria Z before Voronov 
gets angry—something that would be as 
unpleasant for you as it would for me! 


* LISTENING! 
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a THE NEXT MORNING, EDGAR 
REEVES, PROFESSOR MORTIMER 
AND_HIS ASSISTANT LEAVE THE 
BRITISH EMBASSY ABOARD THE 

OFFICIAL BENTLEY... 


| J = 
Ei FOLLOWED BY A BLACK VOLGA THE LIMOUSINE ] 
DRIVES SWIFTLY ALONG THE STREETS OF MOSCOW. 


« And that is why, my esteemed 
colleagues, | once again express 
_my strong belief: peace Is as 
rich as it is vast; rich in purity, 
bich in resources, rich in 


knowledge; rich in life, in fact! 


TOUCHED BY THE SINCERITY AND 

TRUTH IN HIS WORDS, THE AUDI- 
ENCE RESPONDS TO MORTIMER 
WITH THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE. 


Goodness... 
not going to make ¥ 


PREEMPTING THE OF FIC/ALS TASKED 
WITH WELCOMING THE D/ST/INGU/SHED 
GUESTS, PROFESSOR /LYUSHIN RUSHES 
TOWARDS H/S OLD FRIEND MORT/MER. 


... AND ARRIVES AT 
LOMONOSOV UNIVERSITY. 


i m 
Philip! | didnt dare hope. How 
good it is to see you again, my friend! 


We are eager to hear you speak! 


lf we follow the path of wisdom, of patience, we'// reap 

the benefit of all this wealth. If, on the other hand, we 
were to let blind greed or some political agenda guide 
our race to the stars, then beware! for the dangers will. 


Good grief, Philip! Will 
ou ever get ric of your 
ie goat | modesty? Why 


oy vee 
Thats Wh 
font you come this way... 


Gj things easy for us... UR 
Rie ait 


Ah, my 


Your address Was... W2S... 


dear friend! You've sh. 
Ah! Ho 
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Sr 1 = 


AFTER A FEW OFFICIAL 
SPEECHES, IT’S. PROFESSOR IRD TO 
ILYUSHIN’S TURN TO ADDRESS 
THE AUDIENCE. r oN 


1s a ee 
ss Andel it is my pleasure to invite } EP Ss 
you all to tonights concert, which Fy 4 =| 
will be given-in honour of our || 
foreign guests in the Teharkovsky } 
hoom. Once again, before we raise} 
our glasses to your health, we } 
thank you, Professor Mortimer, 
‘or your presence here and you | 


1 ——= 
lve got my eye on you, Professor. Put even} 
one ne orl the the Peohes be the one} 


— ST T eS 
Wee most likely being watched. So, I’// be brief: It is vital 
for millions of innocent people that you te// me everything 

you know about Barkonur’, ~ bacteria 2. g 


BEST HE CAN... 


Not now. Tonight, during 
the first intermission, 


claim you i Forget something 


THE LITTLE CEREMONY IS BARELY OVER 
WHEN THE PROFESSOR DISCREETLY 


Gentlemen, what you 
think of the conference 
oe = aT 


lf you have 2 minute, 
Piotr, | must have a 
word with you... 


| toast the world’s health... 


| <a 


HAVING NOTICED THE INQUISITIVE|| |_| yee | | | 
GAZE OF DR VORONOV, THE | 
RUSSIAN SCIENTIST ATTEMPTS And! now, | suggest we go have 
TO HIDE HIS SURPRISE AS | 2 drink with our friends... and 
I } 


at the cloakroom. Right 
next to it, you will see a 
service coor. Go through it. 


| MO} 
THE CROWD, DR VORO! 


=< 1 
Dd y' fou notice Voronov? He’ been i | saw that. It wont make things easy. 
dogging llyushin’s every step... [ We'// have to be extremely careful. | 
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THAT VERY EVENING, TWO LIMOUSINES. 
ISSY O, 


This is the agreed-upon moment. I'm going... 


Be careful, Philip, | beg you! 


Well, well!... Where is it - - ~ 
that youre going so quickly, s WITHOUT HESITATION, HE 


my deer. professors? ony Oe retin BE OES, Lower your voice, Philip. We must 
t SERVICE STAIRCASE. be extremely careful... Follow me... 


Piotr, we know that deadly bac- We think that Voronov wants to use the bacteria as 
teria from space were recovered @ weapon against the West. As soon as we have the 
by Voronov in Baikonur, and... sample, we'll”be able to study it to develop 2 vaccine. 
wa and you managed to have Could you point my research in 2 specific direction? 
2 sample sent to you. | know. 
My assistant told me about 
Voronov’s fury when he learned 
hed been duped. What can 
| do for you? 


ie ets know is 
that the youngest 
fab rets'chh 


We 


SHUT UP, YOU 
TRAITOR!! 


R ONOV ( * Oh, one more thing, 
: Professor. If you 
must fall, be’so kind 
as to avoid hittin 
Your status as an official guest may the orchestra. 10 
allow you to give subversive speeches with like to enjoy the 
a// impunity, Professor. But it doesnt give rest of the concert. 
you the right to play spy! You'll have 
to face the consequences now! 


Well, old chap... Pfff 


; here just in time! 1. 
pepe atic about to let go... Hom... 
ing the catwalk!' 


| had! Voronov in my sights. He was keeping 
his eye on you, andl when you exited the 
box, he also left the concert room. | figured 
it might be useful to watch your back! 


So, wee agreed, Reeves. You wait for me here. If I'm 
not back in 20 minutes-or if you’ see that things are 
taking a turn for the worse—/eave without me. 


Not another word, 
Reeves. The guards 
are watching us. Just 
wish me luck instead. 


Cofone/ Dykrischev from Yassenevo* 
Headquarters. I've been ordered to take 
| custody of the spy Wardlynska; shes to be 
interrogated by us. Here are my orders. 


ta] 


*KGB FOREIGN OPERATIONS DEPARTMENT 


/t was 2 risk to take, old 
chap. We still have the other 
plan for tomorrow. Unti/ 
then, we'll play at being the 
perfect guests. When we get 


Very useful, indeed... I'm sorry, Francis. This was a back into the box, smile and 
complete Siete Voronov burst in on us. And because act as if you were completely 
of me, IIyu. 


iach Js in deep trouble. What’ more, I'm happy with your evening. 
burned. They won't let me out of their sight now. Thats part of the spy trade... 


Ha! Ha! Ha! Very nice 

disguise, Captain! But 

|| youd! have to get up 

early to put one over 
on this old horse! 


Welcome to the Lubyanka, Captain! Isnt the 
good General Orloff going to be chuffed 
when | bring you to him, all trussed up— 


q Hmm hmm... Everything the head of MIS himself! Ha! Ha! Hal 


seems to be fine. 


If you'll follow 


me, Colone/. 


DOWN IN THE BASEMENT, THE GUARD USHERS 
THE VISITOR INTO A GLOOMY CELL... 


LEET ALONE, BLAKE CANNOT HELP 
FEELING A CERTAIN NERVOUSNES. 
RISE IN HIM. a 


I'll ask you to please remain here, 
Colonel. While you wait for me to bring 
you the prisoner, you can start filling 
in and signing these discharge papers. 


Even though | 
know the orders 
drafted by Reeves’ 
people are 2a per 
fect forgery, this 
a// seems too easy. 


GUARD BRUTALLY 
PUSHES THE YOUNG 
WOMAN INSIDE. 


1 


I'm impressed, Blake! Impeccable 
fake papers, a perfectly copied 
uniform, and... such acting talent! 


Sez 
ae 


Soldier, dont /et anyone enter this room. | 
R have personal business to attend to inside. 


AETER THE GUARD LEAVES, THE PRISONER 
RAISES A FRIGHTENED FACE TOWARDS BLAKE- | 
WHO FORCES HIMSELF TO MAINIAIN HIS ACT. | 


*{ Silence, you dirty little spy! 
x oe 4 taro 4 


have any right to speak?! 


Havent we met 
w. BECAUSE HE'S: JUST before, old fellow? 
RECOGNISED HIS OLD 5 ae 


ENEMY. OLRIK! ee |... | cont think so, 
: Colonel. | remember. 


or 


24 


V1 have to ask you to wait just 
2 little longer, Colonel. Colone/ 
kor would like 2 word with 
you before the transfer. 


THE COLONEL SUDDENLY BURSTS /NTO 
THE CELL. SEEING HIM, BLAKE FREEZE. 


Good evening, Colonel... 
Dykrischev, wasn? it? 
ae 


Oh, come on now, dont te// me you dont reco- 


] gnise mel... I’m awfully disappointed, my dear. 


= y - a ~ 


Captain, Blake! 
= Bate ee 
F ie 


/ knew that if that blasted Professor 
Mortimer was in Moscow, you couldnt 
be far! You should see your face, 
Captain. The head of Britain's 
MIS caught spying, red-handed, right 
in KGB headquarters! Ha! Ha! Ha! 
This is so funny! 


Oh, Captain! | tole them nothing! Use PeGehal SO. Wen 
Hea Ye scoundrel! Get hands 
| swear to you | told them nothing! Hee eg eae rf fe Met ine ee ‘ee Ps | mi Is 
i What?! Giving me 
orders, now?... 


Your agent is telling the truth, Blake. She's as stubborn as you are! We couldnt 


get 2 word out of her about her contacts in Moscow-or anywhere else! 


rt B 
me” § 
ya 


Hal Ha! Ha! This must be 
the famous British sense of 
humour, then? Ha! Ha! Ha! 


Your naiveté is touching, Blake. Do you 
think you can make it out of here?... 


. The guard 

on the Chai 
side of this 
door will... 


No crying out, Colone/—or |’// 
put you down like 2 dog. 


Good heavens! He's been gone for 
1 20 minutes already. What he doing? i 


The coast is 
clear! Come on: 
We have no 


time to /ose!.. 


y 


FY 


ray 


Solelier, 


Rus. Anal 
Ald 


ou will lock the door behind 


keep your eyes peeled. There 
seems ie hae lee 6 breakout! 


Stay behind me 
and keep calm. 

The alarm! Heavens, Blake! 
What are you doing? | cant 

= 


wait here any longer! 
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“aT THAT EXACT MOMENT LL | WHILE REEVES SPEEDS OFF WITH HIS TWO PASSENGERS, UNDER 
B HEAVY FIRE FROM THE TWO GUARDS, OLRIK RUSHES TOWARDS 
A RAGING OLRIK APPEARS. THE SOLDIER GUARDING THE PARKED MILITARY VEHICLE... 


IN_DESPERATION, THEY ARE ABOUT TO SEIZE THE MILITARY 
VEHICLE PARKED IN FRONT OF THE LUBYANKA WHEN THE 
POWERFUL ROAR OF AN ENG/NE REACHES THEM... 


Curses! Dont let 
them get away! FIRE! 


A Te 


| 


ia 


Goodness, Reeves; Pie they heard the alarm, the quards 
K / thought for 2 second $f became somewhat nervous. | deemed it 
prudent to pull back 2 little! 
P a——- | 


HAVING RECOGNISED REEVES, BLAKE-FOLLOWED BY NASTASIA-DASHES 
that youd abandoned us! 


TOWARDS THE CAR AS IT STOPS BEFORE THEM IN A SCREECH OF TIRES. 


UNTIL OLRIK 
/S CLOSE 


> 


pee Biting soos Everything would have gone 
ness. Do you realise ie ne fees as 
what you risked? = Mol POEL 
Bua ~— 
WATCH OUT! 
Theyre 
after us!! 


1S 


— 

} eet EN. that there is a traitor among us? 

E of?! Indeed | am! Because | was unmistak- 

xpected: A ably expected—by none other than my 
Surely you're old enemy Olrik, known as Colonel 

} not implying \h Ihor to his KGB friends. How much 
® that... lo you trust your secretary, the 

ever-so-ciscreet Miss Snead? 


HAVING MANAGED TO 
AVOID THE OBSTACLE, 
REEVES GUNS THE 
ENGINE AGAIN—WH/LE 
THE FRAGILE CONSTRUC- 
TION THREATENS TO 
COLLAPSE... 


My) 


Sauly 
Bae By 
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2 TY, 


JUST AS HE CAN ONCE AGAIN ADJUST 
H/S. AIM FOLLOWING HIS VEHICLE’S TIGHT 
TURN, OLRIK REALISES WITH HORROR 


Driver, 
THAT THE SCAFFOLDING IS COLLAPSING! 


turn right! 
RIGi 


FUMING, BUT POWERLESS, 
ALL OLRIK CAN DO IS 
SHAKE A VENGEFUL F/ST 
AT THE PREY THAT HAS 
GOTTEN AWAY FROM HIM. 


4 Listen to me... The... The doll. It... lts hair } 
1s black... You must remember... The... AHH! 


< 
IN 


[ We take the same route we did coming from the 
embassy. Moscow’ sewers arent patrolled. The trick 

Is to have 2 map of the network-and a torch 
that won't die on us in the middle of that maze. 


This is one of our people. 
He'll take = of the fan 


4 
"Speers 
TET 


v 
BI... AND CRASHES INTO THE TRENCH UNDER 
RY 4 RAIN OF BRICKS AND PLANKS, BURST- 

ING A WATER MAIN IN THE PROCESS... 
Lt ~ 


AS THE YOUNG WOMAN SLIPS_/NTO 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS, REEVES AT LAST 
DRIVES THE FAKE KGB VEHICLE TO 
THE END OF A BLIND ALLEY. 


QUICKLY, THE TWO MEN HAVE LOWERED 
THE UNCONSCIOUS YOUNG WOMAN INTO THE 
FOUL-SMELLING LABYRINTH THAT WILL TAKE 
THEM-DISCREETLY-TO THE BRITISH EMBASSY. 


rey A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE TWO ~ 
—_—— — MEN ENTER THE “ISLAND” WHERE He firally contacted us. Hes 


: JOHN RYAN-REEVES? ASSISTANT— if at midnight 
And please ask Miss Snead waiting for us a 9 
to bribg us some coffee. Wee LSAT NERGORALTER, at the Novodevichy Conv... 
see you, y just going to change quickly. Not ; $5 
sin, F th Di Ah, John! Well, old chap, what do Oo: ARATE HONE, 
2 ‘i you have for me thats so urgent? rise pei el t “ 
he 2 for of the “Islan 
: Is closed. You can 


Puskachoy, sir! leave us, Miss Snead. 


€ 


Ll 

MISS SNEAD FEVERISHLY AT THAT MOMENT, MORTIMER: 
DIALS A MOSCOW NUMBER. ARRIVES BEFORE THE DOOR TO 

SHE BEGINS SPEAKING a 
THROUGH A HANDKERCHIEF, 

HER VOICE KEPT LOW. 
e Good heavens! This embassy is a 
Moskva. He won't wait for more than ; veritable maze! If I’m wron 


five minutes. : : I'm calling ‘for security! | 


/f | warn them about 
this, then I'll finally be 
‘ree. | must take the risk 
of calling from here. 


Ive been going around in circles in this 
embassy for 2 full fifteen minutes, looking 
for this office. Are’ my companions here? 


Er... Yes! Theyhe inside the “island 
Professor. They... Theyre waiting for you ¥ 


Hmm... That young woman seems rather nervous... 


Se 
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Our friend Reeves will recount 
our i pees / have fe ey 

again right away, old chap. If a 
po ie / chal! brin. Beck the 
sample of bacteria Z tonight. 


«. So, Captain Blake 
decided to go to the 
meet himself. Ryan 
is taking him. 


MEANWHILE, 
INSIDE THE 


Sir! Our switchboard intercepted 

an outbound call informing the 

B of a rendezvous with a 
certain Puskachoy at the 
Novodevichy Conv... 


Miss Snead! Goodness!... 
So Blake was right! 


What do you mean? 


The captain thinks that there's a traitor within the embassy... someone 
who warned the Lubyanka of his coming and torpedoed his plan... Yes, 
of course! It all makes sense. | myself asked Miss Snead to prepare the KGB 
uniforms. She knew everything! That scoundrel! We must... 


| think there’ 2 more urgent 
matter than dealing with 
Miss Snead, sir. Blake is 

jin great danger. The 
priority is to warn him! 


Sit down, Professor. 1'//) 
te// you all about 


Er... lt was coming 


from your assistants 


telephone, sir... 


The professor is right. James, you'll make sure 
that Miss Snead doesn't leave the embassy, but 
be discreet. For the moment, she must remain 
unaware that we know. As for me, |'// try to 
catch up with the captain. 
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When | arrived for our 
meeting, | came upon 
Fa! charming secretary 
janging up the telephone 
on the desk outside the 
“islandh’ She looked quite 
flustered at my arrival. 
Isnt that precisely 
your assistants 

handset? 


Webhe a/most 
there, Captain. 
Are you ready? 


There. The rope is tied. Here it is. L Wi ] S | wonder where he can be going at this hour! 
Mi ORTABLE ; = Drive faster! You're going to lose him! 


Perfect! Fifty yards ahead, theres a sharp 
turn. Our pursuers will lose sight of us for 
@ few seconds. It'// be your window... ° : 
‘ ih; 4 ] — 


— pa) 
| cant see their headlights anymore. Now! 


(a fa 
¢g 


—— 


INSTEAD, RYAN DRIVES BO Wel, | ma ting too old for all ¥ 
RAILED BY ag me this! But sverythines gone eer so 


TRAII THE UNS 
PECTING OCCUPANTS far Puskachoy shouldnt be long now. TA 
ay e. 3 


THE BLACK VOLGA. a 
* > ~ ¥ ¥ f 4 ihe j 
Ma } sy? 4 ar 


PITITIZ IIIT ITIL IAI AIL AAT ITAA 


2 . i 
MEANWHILE, THE EMBASSY BENTLEY 1S 
FLYING TOWARDS LENINSKIE GORY PARK. 


SS ESS eel ST 


A Wee fine; no one’s following us. Usually, ¥ 
there’ only one car watching the embassy VW 
at night. It must be following Ryan... — i 


G / hope we get there on time. 
ae ea | 
vy} Ce) - . ‘ 


ss WITHOUT BEING 
de AND. 


NAT ; 
Kirt ey ee ROM eeAE { You alsa point me, Captain! That superb beard 
Puskachoy? Are you there? (iggal WM BEHIND HIM. A VOICE HE ks doesn't do much to change an appearance | knowl 
Ive been sent by MOS ONE Ygge| WAKNOWS ONLY TOO WELL. ed boy. 
to retrieve the doll... Pear Ereoeae s 
y I'm afraid young 
b Puskachoy is 7 oii 3 


headache, Captain. Hes 
unable to answer you. 
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QUTNUMBERED TWO TO ONE, BLAKE 15 \egemee] [a SPRINGING UP FROM THE SHADOWS IN TURN, REEVES TARINGIADNANTAGES OF THE BREEAM 
NONETHELESS ABOUT TO GO FOR BROKE— ied i AND MORTIMER PROVIDE A TIMELY INTERVENTION. MOMENT OF Ui A a Gos igi # 
WHEN A THIRD MAN APPEARS BEHIND HIM... egSE : — : MR) IPE UPON THE NEWEST ARRIVAL... 


You're too optimistic, Colonel. Gentlemen, youre going to 
Now, now, Captain. Dont be ridiculous. A dead drop your weapons nicely and raise your arms high. 
head of MB could no longer be exchanged. = ; 
dust give us your weapon without making 2 fuss. 


Nobody move! Colonel, step aside! 
Youhe in my line of. { 


= ; eel : 
PUSKACHOY, WHO HAS COME i T coxouy THE COLONEL SHOOTS THE YOUNG RUSSIAN AT POINTBLANK RANGE, WHILE, 
10, LEAPS ONTO OLRIK. RRS AIMED, WHILE. MORTIMER-SHOCKED 


BY REEVES’ WOUND-LOOKS ON IN 
FROZEN INACTION. 


PS THE FIRST HENCHMAN THEN FIRES UPON REEVES. iy 


% 


1 


= 7 
— pe au — 
Its nothing. But one of you will Til RECHARGED BY THE VITAL NEED lia Reerel? Bat. bheje 


have to drive on the way back! TO RECOVER THE SAMPLES . ‘hid Philip oo?! 
~~ 4 TAKEN BY OLR/K, MORT/MER Times ali es 
BOLTS THROUGH LENINSK/E 
GORY PARK. 


Ls se + - 
THE DEVIL! Hes got 2 good /ead! 


BLAST! Olrik! In all this confusion, 
he managed to run away! 
oe pea 
} c GOOD HEAVENS! 
Puskachoy: 


THROWING ALL HIS STRENGTH AS IF TO ANSWER THE PROFESSOR, OLRIK POPS OUT OF THE SHADOWS... 
INTO CLIMBING THE EMBANK- 


EGE RMD Es Leela, This time it’ over, Professor! 
FINDS IT EMPTY! 


Blast! He almost 
got away from me! 


mene | Rais 
/. i] 

AND STRIKES OLRIK’S HAND, iE ALOT SSOP 

FORCING H/M TO DROP H/S GUN. 


=e 
AS THE TWO MEN STRUGGLE FURIOUSLY AY... AND DASHES OUT OF THE WAY OF 
HIS STRENGTH MAGNIFIED 
SEE ee OU a BY THE IMMINENT DANGER, THE MASSIVE ENGINE-JUST IN TIME... 
PIERCES THE NIGHT, RUSHING TOWARDS | COLONEL BACK VIOLENTLY... If you want these samples so 
THEM AT TOP SPEED. badlly, why don't eek get them, 
my dear professor! HA! HA! HA! 


YOU CURSED ROGUE! HORRIFIED BY THE LOSS OF THE 7 Don't think youre safe from me, Professor! 
; SAMPLES—FOREVER SWALLOWED Whoo-eee-whoo-eee-whoo! | promise you and! youm Fe cag-al Blake @ long, 


BY THE MOSKVA-MORT/MER IS 

SUDDENLY PULLED OUT OF HIS 

DESPONDENCY BY THE DISTANT 
SOUND OF SIRENS. 


d Blast it, the police! That's : 
IX ag : Whoo-e6e-whoo-eee-whoo-ece!' bist ira hiss nesclect! ; Se = 
se 
7 WHILE _OLR/K STRUGGLES TO MAKE /T 


very long stay in the Soviet Union! 


BACK TO THE RIVERBANK, THE BAG HE 
THREW IN OPENS. TWO DOLLS ESCAPE 
FROM IT...OPENED. 


A SINGLE PIECE OF PAPER 
FLOATS OUT, WITH JUST TWO 
WORDS WRITTEN ON / 


=; 


a “dl 
Pen 


me 


fy fRANTICALLY, MORTIMER HAS gd (ts 2 disaster, my friend! ‘Olvik Don't worry... [a taken - recautions... A R... Russian doll always 
b | threw the samples in the Moskval}) | peed Gath, 7) het The world of children... the... Asaaht 


\ ‘e : euch we Lephet Wait, hes coming to! 
ee pe > Ry it looks like... hes | 


trying to speak! 


Poor lad... What_was he trying to tell us?’ 
a ae Later, Professor. ® 
Blake, take his 
papers and lets 
get out of 
here! 


ees P. If Puskachoy had a picture of her 
ge oe Bea aaa its fl tered lief 
THE BENTLEY s = ETT ; ave POPEAnK. place 
AND DRIVES : - Nothing interesting in his wallet. Aside from the pho- jin his life. Maybe she knows... 
OFF... —— ie tograph of this unidentified young lady, | dont see 
rN I anything that could give us even'a hint of 2 lead. Wait 2 minute!... Of course! 
Gentlemen, we have to gather our wits. And quickly! The world of chitdven!... 


Puskachoy instinctively spoke to 


Lets sum things up. If we are to believe Puskachoy, the us in English, but in Russian... 


dol! is safe. But where?! He also raved about the world 
of children, but maybe he was simply losing his mind? 


~ - = | dont think so. Despite the ain, his 
Our “quaralian angels” are back on station-that| ( eyes were luciel. | in Ah satel es 3 he 
means John came back without problems. \awiee @ies) was trying to tell us were f0 100K. 


wn And the Fao sods must be realising f f 
at 


now ti 


they've been had! 


In Russian, “Children’s World” translates Earlier, before she Philip, you cant be serious! Its much too 
Into “aercKxud map” Detsky Mir! Thats it! fainted, Nastasia man- dangerous! You dont speak Russian, and... 
aged to tell me that 
My dear Reeves, you'll have “the doll hes black And what? I'm an official quest of the Soviet Union-andl| 
to be 2 tad more explicit! hair’ Those were her | want to purchase some souvenirs before going back to 
words: “black hair” London. On the contrary, | believe that of the three of 
us, lal be the one least at risk by going to that store. 
lt not much to 
on, but we’// 
have to make do. 


Well, if you have 
no objections, 
tomorrow morning 
I'll go make some 
discreet inguiries 
at the Detsky Mir. 


Maybe... But how are we going to 
inside 2 shop that has : 
hundreds pr sale? 4 ; | have to admit that the 
professor is right, Captain. 
Especially since the Detsky 
Mir is on... Dzerzhinsky Square! 
Lets /eave this mission to him. 
In the meantime, the two of 
us will teke care of Miss 
Snead and prepare your 
return trip to London. 
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1 TE ET 2 5 
Nd 4 AFTER STROLLING ABOUT THE EXHIBITS, MORTIMER 
TN WaLkING BRIIKLY TO |) eGuoWeD, OF cOuRIE- BY CONT H DE HIS SURPRISE 
ES 15 WALKING BRISKLY TO- i } fouoWeD OF COURSE, BY A REACHES THE SHELVES OF NESTED DOLLS... CANT HIDE HIS SURPRISE. 


: saa BEFORE HIM STANDS THE YOUNG 
WARDS THE DETSKY MIR... ERY-DISCREET KGB AGENT. Tie WOMAN FROM THE PHOTOGRAPH 


=] i IN PUSKACHOY’S WALLET. 
Nee hl ? 
! 


—— 


a a rere 
Oh, yes! Er... friend Sergey told me that ld be able to find a black- 
haired dol] habe 1a like to bring it back to England as 2 souvenir... 


va 


V( We 


A A P72, we ee, Qo (fp zat a’ a a vaveul —> OE SY, a A 
end 


: F a A 
z LESS THAN FIVE MINUTES LAi p { y 
‘neck Ti] peeps gory Ph Meee) Brie Youn woman Is Back.” f giiidsaied| | |) 
= ! <4 . 
a i (78 Er... Rarclon me, sir... How 
: mS CB is your friend S... Sergey? 


aw 


« 


aes 


SEEING THE LOOK OF DEEP COMPASSION You have my word, miss. 


SPREADING OVER THE BRITON’S FACE, 
PUSKACHOY’S COMPANION UNDERSTANDS THE 
MEANING OF THE PROFESSOR’S S/LENCE. 


ood Juck to you, too. 
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TWO DAYS LATER, VNUKOVO AIRPORT. A 
ROLLS ROYCE CARRYING THE AMBASSADOR 
OF GREAT BRITAIN STOPS IN FRONT OF 
THE MAIN ENTRANCE. LORD GREYMOUTH 
STEPS OUT IMMEDIATELY, FOLLOWED BY 
PROFESSOR MORTIMER AND HIS ASSISTANT 
MACTASER. 


/’m sorry to have to impose, Exce/lency, but we have been 
informed that a spy recently entered! our country and 
might be trying to return to London by... 


a 
Colonel! Are you implying that my friends here 
are spies, and that Yep) be covering for them?! 

i Do you realise the seriousness of your accusations? 


% 


| know the 
And generally, when he’s here...) , { 


Are you insane, Colone/? 
V1 remind you that these 
gentlemen are official guests of 
your government. What about 
the diplomatic immunity of an 
official guest? Be sure that 
you'l/ be hearing from me. 
I'll go to the top with this! 


By operinty to met 
opportunity to make 
ae any: 


wouldn't insist if | were you. 
Goodbye! 


Well, fancy that! Its the god [al 
colonel!’ I'm glad to see that you { ~ 


managed to avoid catching a cold- 
even though the Moskva must be 
very cold this time of year! 


ci! Dont provoke me, Professom 


We'll have the chance to settle 
our score later, I’m sure! 


TAMOXHA 
cusTOmMS 


Thats them. Lets go! 


————— on 
One moment, gentlemen! HI 
eB ] 


far be it from me to 
accuse you, Excellency! 
Maybe the spy too 
on 2 fake identity to 
deceive you. He might 
even be in disguise... 


Isnt that right, Captain Blake? Did 724 | 
run out of disguises after the Lubyanka 


mpt and the episode in Leninskie 
ark? | expected better from you! 


zi 
Ac 
ym 


1... 1 dont understand. My 
name’ Maclaser. You can check 
my passport. I’m Professor 
Mortimer assistant, and he is... 


SAY, 


rofessor very well}, 


rs 
agp 


SUDDENLY, OLRIK GIVES THE BEARD OF THE PROFESSOR’S ASSISTANT A SHARP TUG. 
_ => 


.» youre close by, Captain!! 
BE 


FUMING, OLRIK IS FORCED TO PRESENT 
HIS APOLOGIES TO THE AMBASSADOR AND 
HIS ENTOURAGE, WHO DO NOT EVEN 
GRACE H/M WITH A LOOK AS THEY PASS 


LESS THAN 20 : 

MINUTES LATE} 

HIM ON THEIR WAY TO THEIR PLANE. :| a 
| am deeply sorry, your fl a 
| 4 Lge 


Excellency. lt was 2 horrible 
misunderstanding. | received }” 


= 
a 


| bed intelligence. | "assure you... i 


Just ignore this person, 
“} Mr Ambassador. | assure you 
he doesnt deserve another}. 
second of your time. 
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IT 1S MID-AFTERNOON WHEN THE AS BLAKE, MORTIMER AND JOHN 
PLANE CARRYING THE BACTERIA 


Agent Graham of MI6. Welcome home, Captain! We have eS 
RYAN_EX/T THE_PLANE, TWO VEHICLES ? see 

Z SAMPLE IN THE DIPLOMATIC SENT BY INTELLIGENCE SERVICE a vehicle and two escort motorcyclists to take Professor 
POUCH LANDS ON THE TARMAC HEADQUARTERS COME TO A REST AT Mortimer and the sample to the CSIR, and another one for 

OF THE A/RPORT AT LONDON. THE FOOT OF THE BOARDING RAMP. 


you and agent Ryan. They expect you to report urgently. 


H 7" aa y = 
| Go_ahead, Philip. TD see voir EVERYONE PROMPTLY GETS , an | 
qT here isnt a tonight—with’ come INTO THEIR RESPECTIVE ii ¥ 
moment to /ose. oF eeite | boow: VEHICLES. THEN, SIRENS Z 
i ° is WAILING, CARS AND 


p> Ps | MOTORCYCLISTS. TAKE 
« 3 Yy OFF AT HIGH SPEED. 
itiw lh 
THREE HOURS LATER, CAPTAIN BLAKE 5 CONCLUDING HIS REPORT INSIDE AN OFFICE IN SCOTLAND YARD. GATHERED THERE ARE: COLONEL CARTWRIGHT, 
DIRECIOR OF THE INTELLIGENCE SERVICE; POLICE COMMISSIONER SIR CHARLES GARRISON, SUPERINTENDENT OF SCOTLAND YARD; COMMANDER WILLIAM 


STEELE, HEAD OF M/6; DAVID_HONEYCHURCH, BLAKE’S DEPUTY AT MI/5; LORD NORWICH, UNDERSECRETARY OF STATE AT THE FOREIGN OFFICE; AND THE 
NEW UNDERSECRETARY OF STATE AT THE HOME OFFICE, COUNT WILBUR HEREF ORD-WORCESTER... 
We confronted Miss Snead and forced her to admit to her betrayal. In exchange for Thanks to the kind cooperation of Agent Waralynska is still in a coma. 
2 reduction of the charges against her, we asked her to call her KGB contact and Lora Greymouth, who lent me his iden-) Bi She's being monitored by the doctor 4 
inform him that | was going to leave the USSR under the identity of Maclaser... tity, and John Ryan, who put on my at the embassy, where she has 
73 previous disquise with his REAL BEARD, nothing to fear from the KGB. 
ial if we succeeded in fooling Olrik and get- - 
: ting back to London with the sample... 
ae) 
“in| 
f i 
LA 


Now, if you elon? mine, gentlemen: Agent ees | While the first part of your all | ABU SNTIE EUR TENRIONS AEE 
i sk Mae ln Ng er el plan was 2 success, Captain, THE BACTERIA Z SAMPLE 1S EXTRACTED 
beard inorder to disguise himself as Yi Very good! Go it Is now vital that the CSIR FROM ITS CONTAINER INSIDE THE BLACK- 
Lora! Greymouth and! return to Moscow ahead, Agent F obtain some quick results in HAIRED DOLL. IMMEDIATELY, A TEAM 1S PUT IN 
quickly so thet our ambassador can Ryan. You've their search for 2 vaccine. CHARGE_OF THE BACTERIA’S “REANIMATION” 
finally leave his room and resume his if clone we//. Because, if the Soviets were —THE FIRST STEP TOWARDS A CONTROLLED 
public life. The KGB wont have 2 clue! : 


Te fo lamnch a bacteriological CULTIVATION IN PETRI DISHES. 
i attack against us, we would 
have no defence against it. A few more minutes of patience and 
we will know if the bacteria survived 
their transport jin the container. 


And please convey my best regards to Lord 
Greymouth. Knowing him as Ido, I’m sure 

his part in this little trick played on the 
Soviets must have amused him considerably! 
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SUDDENLY THE LABORATORY 7 /ts a complete success, No one’s ever seen anything like it, 
CHIEF TURNS AROUND AND MAKES ah Hube Professor! Not only did the Doctor Alawi. This ie form came 
A VICTORIOUS GESTURE. sample survive, but its repro- to us straight from outer space. 
. ducing at 2a phenomenal rate. We'll have to be extremely careful 
I've never seen anything slike it. during our experiments. In the 
These bacteria are terrifying! meantime, dont forget to put 2 
sample aside in the basement safe. 


We have to conduct our tests on rats without delay. And dont 

forget to compare the results on adult subjects and! younger 

ones at all times. One of the keys to the vaccine might come 
from this avenue of study... if Ilyushin was correct... 


One things certain, gentle- 7 et, sir. And I’m a) Personally, | tend to § Gentlemen, | thank you for your 

} men. Even if we still don't worried that, in today’s Cold War climate, our agree with’ such prucenthh |i analyses. / suggest we give our 

have proof that were facin American friends tend to confuse suspicions advice. |, of all people, M| selves 10 days before we share 

2 deliberate bact eriologica and certainties... which coule trigger from | ought to know that the i our information with our allies. 
attack from ti he Soviets, them a response both hasty and... inreparable. Americans become rather It is up to you and the scientists It 

the a ae is quite real! | f _eanuseues seranercanevenuswarmerereret erate impulsive any time you at the CSIP to put this time to 
suggest that we immediately y Lets not forget that, for the talk to them about good use. Find some more concrete tf 
warn our American and moment, itsthe Russians who have pS Soviet threats. . data, and do your best to 

French counterparts of the lost people among their government pees prepare for protection of our 

threat looming over us all. and their scientific elite. Like Captain} ! . | M citizens. I'm counting on’ you. 
Blake, | believe its still somewhat ¥ i } ' 7 


rly to throw our allies into 2 panic. : 


a aBeoeAtL TTL 
a8 | 
\ rie pi 


AROUND 9:00 PM, PROFESSOR MORTIMER MUST RESIGN ¢ 
HIMSELF TO TAKE LEAVE OF H/S COLLABORATORS... my taxi. Good 
night, Jones! 
Do believe that |’m pny to abandon you, i song J 
gentlemen, but |’m absolutely spent. | 


Thats quite understandable, Professor. After the eventful 

trip you just had... We'll stay for a little longer in order to | j \ . 
establish the various tests to be done on the rats so that se oes Ss ET 
experimentation can begin right away tomorrow morning. : : i labial EEE E EEL ELT LITT 


get Tone heh ‘Professor. You / have 
to be in top form for the coming days 
and weeks. I'll call you 2 taxi. 


. Lab Mole to 
Red Bear... It's urgent! 


—) 
Came 


38 


SHORTLY AFTER 10:00 PM, — 
MORTIMER ARRIVES. AT THE LARGE 
PARK LANE APARTMENT... 


I . THAT HE SHARES WITH HIS OLD FRIEND. | | The news is both good and baci B| 
4 Which do you want me to start with? 
Good 
evening, }} Mortimer, at /ast! You look P P 7 
Francis! arated! What news? Lets say the good news. | think we've 
: s | earned it'll pour you a alrink. 


lit 


mi eh 


( 
ALLL 
— 


| Weve saved the bacteria. | First of all, you should know that In theory, yes. The bad news is that 

The sample brought back from most of the time, bacteria that kil/ human beings and the bacteria we know, 
Moscow was have taken millennia to adapt to each 
solution, where it quickly gave 


Unfortunately, aside from 
the fa caney ea 
roung vats from Ilyushin, 
process, evolution is geared towards ae e th 


birth to new cells. And s0 we 
were able to begin studies. 


survival. Therefore, the bacteria should 
be trying to adapt to its host to take 
advantage of it without killing it. 


/aced in a nutrient | their host die with them. But, as a 


i other. The bacterium webe dealing with, 


on the other hand, comes from outer 
space. Put into sudden contact with a 
human, it cant “understand” it quickly 


we have nothing... 


le cant become discour- 


We 
aged, Philip. | have faith 
im you You'l od it 


| 
Thats 2 very good start, 


but... whats the bad news? el /snt that 2 rather reassuring 
Ml l oa fact for your research? 
| LLLLEALLLL 


enough to live inside it without killin 

it. By the same token, the human body 
sees its tissue destroyed by the invader 
before it can even in to resist. The 
Job of a2 vaccine would be to kick-start 


PEEL 
a this resistance and adaptation... 


em 
Thank you, old chap. We'll do our very 
best. But what about you? Have you 
heard anything new? ‘ou think the 
Soviets could use these bacteria as 2 
weapon against the West? | find it 
hard to believe such a monstrosity! 


The concept of bacteriological weapons already existed in 
antiquity. Combatants would throw the bodies of people 
who had died of infectious diseases over the fortifications 
at their enemies. No, my friend... | believe, unfortunately, 


‘ A IN GENERAL ORLOFF’S OFFICE. 
that man is quite capable of the worst... 


—— 
Bravo, comrades! Well done! Such a level| 


of incompetence is a rare thing indeed! 
wr) cia ea 


] 


U 


Which doesnt Ly 


mean I’m convinced - Fa 


that the Soviet y 


ernment is behind, 
the whole thing. 
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Not only are British spies able 
to come into the and /eave 
again under the very nose of the 

KGB, but they also managed to 
free 2 prisoner | entrusted to you 

from inside the Lubyanka—and they 
took 2 sample of my bacteria home 
with them! Tell’ me I’m dreaming!! 


Youe going to leave rae London right away and 
get that sample back! Destroy it if needed! And 


while youte at it, find a way to leave some clue }} 


behind... something that'l/ lead the British to | 
believe that the Kremlin is pulling the strings of 

this affair. | strongly advise you'to succeed. You ¥ 
know that, should you fail, we'll ae you again... ¥ 
wherever you are! Do | make myself clear, Colone/? 


As far as the girl is concerned, she cant 
jave gone any further than the British 
embassy. Believe ‘me, Doctor, shes not about 
to get out of there. We've doubled surveil... 


Shut up, durzk! She won't be giving 
us any more info on_ her contacts 
from where she is. But | can te// 
you shes going to be telling those 
wretched British 2 lot of things! 


, 


as an 
HA! HA! 


Allow me to express some doubts about 
the reports from your informant at the 
CSIR concerning the stolen sample. | saw 
it fall into the waters of the Moskva with 

my own eyes. How could they have...? 


om 

t/t doesnt matter HOW! 71 hey succeeded and 
i you didnt see a thing! But] assure you~ 
h IM youre going to repair your mistakes, Colonel! 


As for you, General, get the black note- 

k out of your 24 Since things seem 
to be rushing forwards, we'll launch our 
operation before the British have time 
to understand my plan and react. 


, WW 


hast 


appetizer. HA! HA! 


ULLY EN IN ADVANCE, TELEPHONES BEGIN TO RING 
WE rR OV’S EMPLO a OM 


‘0. IN 


Come on; you know its 
harmless to children! 


V1! get Nada. Lets 
get this over with...¥ 


Well clone, General. Come on now. 
We shouldnt stay on this open 


THE NEXT SUNDAY, LIKE ALL SUNDAYS AFTER THE 9:00 AM 
field any longer than necessary. 


MASS, GENERAL HENRY MCBARGER-CH/EF OF STAFF OF 
NATO ALLIED FORCES—/S ALLOWING HIMSELF A MOMENT 
OF RELAXATION, PLAYING HIS FAVOURITE GAME AT THE 
STGERMAIN-EN-LAYE GOLF COURSE. 


Yeah! That's it! | still 
deserve my handicap 6! 


au) 


| He/lo, General! A kiss? | a 


HA! HA! HA! She’ just too 
cute! Come here, kid. 


i 


Whos this lovely kid? Could 
she be your daughter, Dmitry? 


oF Yes, General. Her mother couldn't keep 
her today, so | brought her with me. 


Hi Say hello to the General, Nadia! 
| | 
oe 


HY 


You've heard what | have, 
Francis. During the /ast 
five days, no fewer than 
seven key figures of the 
Western political world 
have died of “internal 
haemorrhages 2s sudden 
Boas they are inexplicable” 


A 


articles. Are you ‘thinking 
what I'm thinking? 
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/n New York, the death o, 
President of the Geners/ Assembi; 
of the Council of Europe. In ene 

the death of the Director of the 
Office of the Western European 

BT Union... And finally, whats perhaps 

the worst news of 

the death of the NATO Chief of 
Staff! lts absolute carnage! 


Really, Mike, you take your ae duties way 
too seriously. You don’t really believe that there are 
Bolsheviks lying in wait behind these bushes, do 
ou? HA! HA! HAT Unless its the barman’s Ukrainian 


5 


q You see, Mike? This is how we'll eventual; 
Ei bridge the gap between people! HA! HA! HA! 


I'm afraid so. No one seems to have 
madle a connection between these 
apparently natural deaths, but the 
RY symptoms inescapably point towards 
Sa bacteria Z attack. think its time 
to warn the Americans. 


ws And risk starting a world war 
when we dont have any real proo, 
that the attack is coming from the 

Kremlin? No! We must be careful. 
Lets give ourselves 2 little more’ time. 


the 


of all: in Paris, 


read all of th 


— ———r ; = = 

/ MAY 20 14:00 PM, BEHIND THE = - = if ones, / forgot 2 file. /'// leave 
- lh omy car in your care for a 

moment. Let the engine run... 


| 4 SHaDO Sul 
|| THREE TIMES ON A SERVICE DOOR. Ui $e 5 901 1o0g 62 hart ie Oe 


a 


i ‘No problem, Dr Alewi 
/ know al! about engines! 


= 
\ | 


U 


CHAN 
(L th) Y 


: in, quickly! 4 g a i 
} Follow me. My colleague just i 7a 
! left. We po be eutbed NN oe | Jj 
=e eu Wesel F " vf 
ce oie - Bs coe ; =f \\ ~_ Sy l 
ea eae - wa \ iy 
2 Be Ge wd : — = U 


There, thats all of them. Now, 


This_is where the bacteriz 
Z colonies are kept. 


HERON, . THEN, MAD WITH RAGE, 
DRISS. ALAW) IS COLL 
DEFTLY PUSHES 

THE BUTTON 


9 
dont hesitate to te hard. | 
want to be able to show the 
police a nice bump! 


Ver id. Take 
Aue afl out. i 


tubes! Imagine if | 


were to break one! 


i =] 


5 Bit ] 
OOWEEOO WEEQOWEEQOOWEEQOOWEEQOWEEOOWEEOOWEEOOWEEOC 


\ 


7 


] 
| 


= ee i: 
| eee aS Se 
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OOWEEOOWEEOOWEEOOWEEOOWEEQOWEEOOWEEQOWEEOOWEEOO 


BUT THE MORE EXPERIENCED OLRIK Did you want OLRIK FINISHES SUDDENLY, OLRIK’S DIRTY 
GAINS THE UPPER HAND AND KNOCKS OUT \{\to keep 2 sou- Bee a T WORK 1S INTERRUPTED BY 
DRISS WITH A BRUTAL HOOK 10 THE CHIN. venir, boy? 1’//) "A YANK... THE GUARD'S VOICE, ALERTED 
give you one! BY THE ALARM... 


Mr Alawi? Dr Hennis! 
Are you there?! 


The blazes! Already? 
= Time to run off! 
If thats not q 


GIST’S. HAND amy c70ug to 
make 


WITH A 
PIECE_OF believe in 2 
Kremlin plot... 
HA! HA! HA! 


But first, 1’/ 
cover my retreat. 
Sniff... Hmm... 


qT WP puke do. 


if 7 Vi, ¥ 
d Be 
"1 


HA! HA! Voronov 

will be happy! 
Po wy 
NY 


SHORTLY AFTER MIDNIGHT, IN pe ot Good grief, Philip! 
THE PARK LANE APARTMENT... § Dont te/T me we brought 
. — : this sample back from 


«| couldn't do anything to save Dr Hennis; | couldnt get past the flames to 
reach him. | diel manage to get Dr Alaw/ out of the fire. Once outside, he briefly Moscow for nothing!... Fj = 


I Alas, Francis. |’m 
afraid so. We didnt... 


Professor, may | talk 
to you for a minute? 


il 
FF 
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<a S 


OF course, Jones. I’m listening. SG 


| didnt tell the police everything. P i 
Mr Alawi begged me to go to the i] 
safe in the basement. You asked him 
to place a sample of the bacteria i 
yore! Lorton ol me to — it 

‘ore the fire got to that part 

of the sic Here it a 


hope | did the 
right thing hiding it 
‘rom the police. Dr 
/awi made me swear 
to give it to Professor 
; Mortimer only. 


An excellent precaution! Honeychurch, 
do we have anything solid on the 
‘dlentity of the man who stole the 
bacteria and set fire to the CSIR? 


Yes, Commander. Our experts just 
brought me their report. It seems 
that the piece of cloth that was 


Moreover, analysis of the paper 
revealed 2 distinctive watermark: 
that of the paper used by the 
KGB ‘administration. Theres no 
doubt anymore. Its clear that the 
Kremlin is behind all of this. 


Hello, gentlemen! Where do we stand right now? 


Professor Mortimer just called from 
the military hospital with the /atest news. 
Our biologists are already cultivating the 

sample that was saved. This time we'// 
scatter the samples in several laboratories 
throughout the country to limit the risks. 


the right thing, 
my friend! 
Thanks to you, 
many human lives} 


§ will be saved! 


THE CAPTAIN'S TONE LEAVING NO PLACE FOR 
DISCUSSION, THE TWO MEN IMMEDIATELY DEPART 
TO FULFIL THEIR RESPECTIVE MISSIONS. 


/ know what youre thinking, 
William. I’m taking 2 big ris 
keeping our data secret. But |’m 
convinced that 2 major piece of 

the puzz/e is still eluding us... 


torn from the man’s coat is of the 
same material as the trench ‘coats 


Gentlemen, | dont think we should draw any hasty = 
usually worn by KGB agents... i 


conclusions. for the moment, David, we'll keep inves- 
tigating. As for you, Kendall, I’m counting on you 
to convince the press that the fire at the CSIR 
was purely accidental. Thank you for your help. 


All we can do now is 
ray thet 2 vaccine Is 


THE NEXT MORNING, 
IN HIS LUBYANKA OFFICE, 


A PHON 


Do you have it? Good. | think 


fone pes Otherwise, 
we'll be at the mercy 
of our enemy... whoever 
he is! 


Nothing significant so Pw 
fe. 


it time to place 2a few phone 


Even though | coub 
calls... Here are my choices... 


the strength of my 
departments USSR ‘section. 


(ONE CALL... 
f EN 
The black note- 
G book? One moment;) | 
, A I'l go get it... ¥ 
f ay 
Y, \ 4 
——— | 
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1 RN 1 


« SENT TO VARIOUS 
CORNERS OF THE WORLD... 
5 p HHI} 
| 
J ail | 


AFTER A FEW WEEKS OF 
ABNORMALLY HIGH RATES 
OF DEATH FOR KEY WORLD 
FIGURES, SEVERAL JOURNALISTS 
1EGIN TO WONDER-AND TO 
FIND THE OF FICIAL VERSIONS 
SPEAKING OF “UNFORTUNATE {) 
COINCIDENCES” DIFFICULT 
TO BELIEVE. 


FRANCE LOSES ONE 
E 
TOP AERONAUTIC ENGINEERS. 


An anfortunate coincidence? 


AS IF TO GIVE 
THE CAPTAIN TIME Hello, Francis! | just received 2 call from 
eee eens Professor Jongen iin Liverpool. la sent one 
— THE RINGING OF THE” of the new samples of bacteria Z to his 
My agents are positive! Their inquiries show that the PHONE INTERRUPTS /aboratory. He thinks he’s discovered a 

symptoms and causes of death are always the same. Its THE DISCUSSION... serious lead towards finding a vaccine, and 
almost certainly this bacteria that killed these people... he’s asking me to join him. |'m leaving now, 

even if we dont know how they were contaminated. Its and I should fo back late tonight. 
time to warn our allies. We cant wait any longer! ; 


Come back with some good news, We might have some news regarding 2 possible vaccine. We'l/ know You know, | should really say 
old chap! We cant ‘keep the more tonight. Regardless of what Mortimer will l no, Francis... but so be it. Your 
secret any longer. We’// need al/ intuition has always been 
the weapons at our disposal if 
we want to prevent 2 war! 


Please allow me ae 


this last delay, 


"liam. 
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Parclon me, sir... Why are so many people waiting on the 


platform? [Oro Dont you hear? The Queen Mother|| lhe Fp ERIE P 
has come to honour denon with her a pumas Wewbe rofe pei 
presence, to celebrate the 750th anniversary 1 cat, i) do yy. fags 7 Wy 
of the citys charter. pa foor. right with you! ‘Magis 


a0) a 
Mia | le 


b, 
f 
Zi 


255 
Jzi= 


‘ 
a’ 


+ 


my A 


THEY'RE JUST ABOUT TO REACH IT WHEN A POWERFULLY 
BUILT MAN ROUGHLY SHOVES PROFESSOR JONGEN ASIDE. 
__ a Se 


[CG 
ZT 


HET iar sesrane Tee 
AS THE OAF WALKS ON WITHOUT PY LEAVING THE PRIEST TO |e 
He SHOWING ANY INTENTION OF APOLO-|4~—| HIS FLOCK, JONGEN AND WP 
CL” G/SING, MORTIMER'’S BLOOD Bolts. EL MORTIMER KEEP GOING 
THROUGH THE. EVER-GROWING 
CROWD. SUDDENLY, A CLAMOUR 


es here, FROM THE PLATFORM 
ire nee 7] HERALDS THE ARRIVAL 
= OF THE QUEEN. 


BEE fe you all igh, chie? i es.) 


oes 


= me Please excuse Jo, sir. He Wha have 2 gru = 
Ae) ¥ exterior, but hes a good pails posed Say no more, 


ton | assure you. He and his wife are new but Reverend. Its 


already faithful members of my con ‘ion. ‘orgottel 
Ky And + hee they a 7 gpa Pe 


patriots, and so excited by the Queen’ 
| sit... that theybe a bit... 
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a] 
IAAL, 


good use and hail Re SE) \e 
@ tax! back to my BN Ps 4 
labo 2 ZN 


A SHORT HALF HOUR LATER, bye 
THE TWO SCIENTISTS. HAVE ve you ever heard of the thymus gland, my dear colleague? 


ARRIVED AT PROFESSOR ) - 
JONGEN’S LABORATORY. ¥ , [The thy gad? L 
PROFESSOR MORTIMER iS p tien C , 4 

ivr Zh A 


/t manufactures /ympho- 
cytes: blood cells capable 
of recognising and destroying 
Exactly! A tiny gland that, in humans, intruders within the body— 
is located near the base of the neck... such as viruses, bacteria, 


Ziq! 
( Haw oan (Ly UN 


Wait @ minute! When Professor Ilyushin mentioned So, if the thymus gland is no longer shielding adults, how can we That said, there’ still hope. | sug 
“young rats; he was trying to te// me that... protect al/ the people targeted by this bacteriological weapon? gest you direct the other /abora- 
a = tories’ research in that direction. 


You've got it im one try, my friend! My exper/- Weve begun researching vaccines based on 5 
ments show that the thymus gland of young rats blood cells from young thymus glands. When There isnt a moment 
allows them to carry the bacteria Z strain—and Gi you mject them into adult subjects, it seems to lose! Can you inform 
even transmit it by simple saliva contact—while they resist 2 little longer. But, alas, death is your colleagues right 
protecting them fom it. On the other hand, still inevitable after three days. away? You will be better 
adult rats die within 24 hours of infection... + ne ae — tf 
LL — 2a ALAS A 


oe 
Isnt it the gland that plays a role in the 
immune system of humans as well as animals? 
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AM. AS AGREED, THE SECURITY COMMITTEE HAS GATHERED 
IRTERS IN ORDER TO HEAR OUT PROFESSOR MORTIMER. 


Thank you for your explanations, Professor. One more question: What 
kind of timeframe do you envision for the success of this research? 


A month?... Maybe two... We'll do our utmost. 
Displaying too much optimism would only be proof 
of @ certain lack of scientific honesty, Colonel. 


Gentlemen, we know what 
the threat is. You've also 
heard Captain Blake's 
theory on the risks of 
2 world war if the 
Americans believe that 
the USSR has launched 
2 bacteriological attack 
on the West. We can no 


longer wait and do 


nothing... So | suggest we 
warn our allies without 


further delay. 


My Moscow section has 
let me know that 
three new deaths have 
been revealed within 
the Soviet leaders 
inner circle. They were 
two generals and an 
influential economic 
advisor... 


A troubling coincidence, indeed. But it doesnt 


—= 


Pardon me, Commander, but how 
Li does this relate to our business? ~ — 
== iit ——— 
One of our agents managed to obtain con- 
fiemation that all three deaths were the 
result of sudden internal haemorrhages! 
Exactly the same symptoms as those of 
bacteria Z! And—what 2 coincidence—death 
struck three close allies of the Soviet 
leader as he attempts some smal! reforms 
to relax Communist rule! Dont you think 
thats a tad strange? 


Anyway, what does 

it change about 
the threat © 

looming over us? 


Gentlemen, you know that for several weeks now I've been convinced that, 
something fundamental was eludling us in this affair. The Soviets are 
neither stupid nor suicidal. They Faow ull well that 2 bacteriological 

attack against the West would quickly be dliscovered—and that it would 
be “immediately countered b an American nuclear retaliation... 


Gentlemen, its not 
the Americans we must 
warn a the danger. 
Its the Russians... 


And quickly! 


/ 
PEOPLE KNOW WELL: THAT WH/CH 
PRECEDES A MOMENTOUS DECISION. 


Commander Steele cid tell me of 2 series 
of deaths among key Russian figures, two 
months rae Today, the situation seems clear 
to me. Voronov is a nostalgic of the Stalin 
era—and he’s going it alone! |’m certain now 
that hes preparing a putsch. Which is why 
he’s attempting to destabilise the Kremlin by 
murdering its leaders and to weaken it 
abroad by pushing us into declaring war! 
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THREE DAYS LATER, LORD ARTHUR NORWICH 
HAS OBTAINED AN AUDIENCE AT THE SOVIET 
EMBASSY FOR THE HEAD OF MIS. 


line 


ws 
Vi 


Al PRECISELY 40:00 AM, CAPTAIN BLAKE IS MET BY 

THE AMBASSADOR HIMSELE, ACCOMPANIED BY A KGB 

REPRESENTATIVE. IN A LITTLE UNDER AN HOUR, THE 
BRITON HAS FINISHED TELLING H/S STORY TO THE 


TWO STONE-FACED RUSSIANS. 


eee __ eee 
R A HEAVY SILENCE 
BLAKE ’S CONCLUSION, 
VE OF THE KG 
VOICE THAT CLEARLY 
BETRAYS HIS ANIMOSITY. 


ae 


Jeopardise world peace for the sole purpose of 
smothering your current reform attempts in their 
or possibly to seize power br himself. 


infancy... 


Your words are insulting! They were also recordled-and 


your admission gives us the right to demand re; 
tions! What proof do we have that... 


w= 


Please excuse the 
major, Captain Blake. 
The Cold War is making 
our security people 
paranoid. As for you, 
Mayor: Sit clown. Dont 
forget that youte in 


MY office! 


Our investigations have revealed that 
all deaths—yours as well as ours—share 
@ common characteristic. They always 
occur 24 hours von @ public appearance 
of the victim. Now, these 24 hours are 
precisely the time bacteria Z need to 
kill 2 person. So, weal need to obtain 
@s many images as possible of these 
last public appearances to try and 
discover how The sleeper agents man- 
age to infect their targets with the 


fol 
bacteria Excellent analysis, Captain. We 


will investigate and provide you 
with what we can. 


ara | | that I’m not hiding anything from 
met you, Excellency. My approach is very 
unusual in the current political 
context, and | understand the 
_| majors mistrust. That said, there 
] are traitors in both camps, and we 
must prevent them from using the 
tensions between East and Wert to 
attain their own personal goals. 


G / thank you, Excellency. As for the 


rest, | suggest your General Secretary 
himself warn the Americans about 
the situation. Not only will the gesture be 
engender trust between the but, more 
importantly, | believe that it is only 
together that we can fight this scourge. 
Wise words, Captain. 
I’! call Moscow right away. 
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i / understand you correctly, Captain... 
fou've come here to tell us calmly that 
you have spies in our country; that you 
yourself are back from an illegal mis- 
sion on our soil; and that after your 
fantastic adventures, you have reached 
the conclusion that we must now clean 
up our own backyardl!. 


a 
Indeed, Excellency. Apparently, the network = 


of sleeper agents working tor Voronov is 
global and extensive. If we were to stop 
the doctor too suddenly, his accomplices 
could react by eliminating all of their 
targets immediately. We should start by 
keeping 2 close eye on him, identify his 
accomplices and make some progress 
towards finding @ vaccine. And, regarding 
4 that last task, you could be of assistance. 


=o] 


rues 


Da 


I 


/ will respect the truce, Captain... But you can 
count on me to reinforce surveillance on your 
embassy in Moscow. Comrade Wardlynska isn't going 
to leave the Soviet Union any time soon! 
7 27 7 oe nS wre aS oe 
| a a mm You know what we sy 
in Britain, Major... 
ay 


.. Never say never...” 


‘a. ) zal, 


By Lenin’ goatee! So that 
JULY 4, BAIKONUR COSMODROME... seoundtre! Veronov ajdn’ follow ny 
wn Yes, dle... | understand... order to destroy cteria LZ?! To 
So ee ih blazes with discretion! 1’// have 
the head of that traitor—and 


rehabilitate Ilyushin while I’m at 
it! Its long past time we put our 
space program back on track! 


ws | must be discreet... You 
count on me. /’// keep you informed 
personally... Goodbye, comnade. 


Dr Voronov! General Ufa just 
i forced his way in despite 
Here, in Lab A, General... But... er... Dr Voronov'’s strict orders your orders. He wants to 
The doctor /eft strict orders that... dont apply re, me, see you without de/ay. 
that no one was to disturb him... Lieutenant! 


Hmm... Not 2 problem. 
Just make sure that 


Geners/! Wait for me! 
| just spoke to Dr Voronov! This way, General. The 
He agreed to see you! doctor is working on this 
side of the laboratory. 


} 
1 


=a mi 


Va pes 
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a —————— 
aaa a | || A ee od VE EE, 

Pag ME Re ee eee TRIES TO KEEP HIS RISING PANIC FROM OVERWHELMING HIM. 
— | 


f 
fF } You will sto 


this stupid joke right now, Voronov! 


The Kremlin already suspects you of plotting 2 
coup! | advise you not to make things worse for 


yo 


urself! Let go of me! Thats an order! 


An order?! Youhe giving me 
orders?! Know, comrade, that | 
am the only master here. If God 
existed, He himself would have 

to ask me for permission to 
come in! | find it rather bold 
of you to come and accuse me 
of plotting in my own demesne. 


——e 
AS /f TO PULL VORONOV Oh, its you... So, 
AWAY FROM HIS RAGE, THE what happened? 
TELEPHONE STARTS RINGING... 


/ dont understand at all, Doctor. Everything went as 
appeared on 
Y: 


planned, but the target is still alive! She 
television this very morning, pene’ healthy! Its like 
bacteria Z didnt survive inside that particular kid! 


Youre the one whos finished, General. 
You and! your decadent generation that 
renounces the ideals and discipline 
taught us by Lenin and the great Stalin. 
[ Woronci: will not fail theiv memories. 


= oe, my old 5 


miendl in; me 
ae en ain might have 
some suspicions about me. 


You should have turned 
off your microphone, Voronov. 
| heard everything! This phone 
call is a confession! Yoube fin- 
ished, Doctor! Let me go right 

this minute, or else I’//... 
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IGNORING THE GENERAL'S SCREAMS OF PAIN, THE 
DOCTOR DIRECTS THE ROBOTIC MAN/PULATORS TO 
LIFT THEIR PREY OFF THE GROUND. 


/ dont know whats keeping 

me from tearing you in | a 
~~ 
~a@= 


<0 S| SE / A Ze 


.. Thats 2 possibility. Could eal 
unknown immunity have developed in 


that child?... Listen carefully, Colone/: 
Yoube going to get that kid and ) 
bring her Baek ere. You'll organise 
an extraction by sea with Orloff. 
| think theta be more prudent. lf 
our enemies got their hands on her, 
my plan could be in jeopardy... 


Wy 


= 


A new revolution is 
coming, comrade... 


4 e 


«. and curse those who 
would seek to stop it! 


What... What is 
this?... No! No-o-0-o!!! 


bacteria Z manage to infect their 


.» And thanks to the documents provided by the Soviets, we now have images of gp hs Goa Sey 


some 35 cases to study. The idea is that your specialists’ eyes should find something Gny questions, | suggest we watch 
in those public ceremonies... something abnormal that repeats every time. the documents right away. 


EARLY ON THIS MORNING OF JULY 6, CAPTAIN BLAKE HAS ORGANISED A MEETING TO ANALYSE THE 
DOCUMENTS—PHOTOGRAPHED OR FILMED-OF THE BACTERIA Z VICTIMS’ LAST PUBLIC APPEARANCES. Gant/enen. wi mit find ow 
SSS ee 


ty. 


Sorry, Francis. | And yet, the solution is hideen in Carry on with your research, Philip. 
didnt find anything. those images; that’s 2 certainty. As for me, I'm headed to Washington 
with these images for a briefing with 
Gentlemen, thank you. | suggest the Americans. My plane leaves "in two 
we meet again iin three lays. hours. 1'// call you as soon as I’m back, 
Until then, | advise you to take day after tomorrow. Good /uck! 
@ step back, let your impressions j i na 
settle, and prepare your conclu- A You can count on me, old chap. /'// 
sions. Let your imagination speak ; Q \ yo do my utmost to have some good 
as freely as possible. Good luck! j 5 ‘ news for you when you come back. 
= : ; oe In the meantime, take advantage of 
this trip to get some sleep. 
\ 


The blazes! 
Ds q 


e 
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AFTER LEAVING THE M/S BUILDING, 
PROFESSOR MORTIMER FEELS THE NEED 
TO LE, IND OF THE 


TE /. TE. 
UNERUITFUL COGITATION, THOUGH, HE 
DECIDES TO FLAG DOWN A TAXI. 


To the CSIR, please. Head for 
Hampstead. I'll give you directions. 


= oe 


THANKS TO THE DRIVER'S REFLEXES, A TRAGEDY IS NARROWLY AVOIDED. M —— 


SHAKING OFF H/S J 
SURPRISE, PROFESSOR 
MORTIMER RUSHES . 
OUT OF THE TAX/ TO 
HELP THE POSSIBLE 
WOUNDED. 


MORNING'S IMAGES COME BACK TO HIM... 
By Jove! OF course... Young children whom 
no one really pays attention to, like you 
or that kid in Liverpool... Who e/se could 
have gotten that close to the Queen so 
eas...? Good grief, | have to warn Francis! 
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WHILE THE DRIVER WEAVES 
THROUGH LONDON’S TRAFFIC, 
MORTIMER GETS LOST IN THOUG 
AGAIN. HE'S CERTAIN OF I THERE 
WAS A RECURRING ELEMENT /N 
THE PICTURES HE WAS SHOW! 
BUT WHAT WAS 


THE TAXI IS DRIVING ALONG CHURCH ROW WHEN, SUDDENLY. 


Well, little girl, you've had a close one! You know [i 
youke lucky to be so pretty? No one will have th 
heart to chide you. Thats the advantage of... 


Hello, MIS? Miss! | need you to patch me through 
to Captain Blake-from Prof... Already gone?! What 
about... Mr Honeychurch?... Right. Never mind... 
Yes... Te/l him | have to go to Woolton, Liverpool. 
I'l call him at his office tonight! Tell him to wait 
for the call! Its very important! Thank you. 


GETS BACK TO HIS TAXI. 


[Ltze % 


Tt 


e 


sary eLa—— 


mie «ee 
— 


an 


Fs 


\ 


ON THIS AFTERNOON OF JULY 6, SUMMER 


OF THE MERSEY RIVER. 


eS 


HAVING ARRIVED FROM LONDON BY THE| >>> 
FIRST DIRECT TRAIN, MORTIMER HAS THE TAX! IMMEDIATELY SPEEDS 
7 TATION. OFF. TOWARDS THE SOUTHERN TWENTY MINUTES LATER, IT STOPS 
RUSHED OUPSIOE TEE TOTION SUBURBS OF THE CITY. Bl /N FRONT OF ST PETER’S CHURCH, 
WHERE A MERRY CROWD /S GATHERED 


FOR THE ANNUAL PARISH FAIR. 


[————_—_ s/t \ WS 3 
1) | a FS mA Zi / 


Z : zZ : 
+ AND HEADS TOWARDS THE ’ 
CENTRE OF THE FESTIVITIES... 
I Uh {| 


ay) “Come, little darling, 
come and go with mel” jf 


“ny . Reverend Pryce Jones, mister. ie G. yw | 
A. .\ / just saw him, actually... p.'X : 3 


m SSS eae oe 
Mf Parclon me, m boy! I'm if Let me see... There! Thats him, over 
looking for the vicar of there. Just to the right of the stage. 
St Peters. Do you know > 
B| “where | can find him? | 1t5 all right, Paul. | know igs wy 


So, . ike it! A bit loud Vag my old ea | must absolutely know where | can 

- symp} ohn. But... I’m proud of yi find the man with whom | had an 

bs ( wy wy Xs altercation the other day. You know, 

1 AZ Se Z the adoptive father of the little 

‘X { ay) lg aay is black gic! who had flowers for the 
S “ x AY Oh! You mean the Claysons? Well, | 
2 H 


(a N 
SORT pS that’s easy. They live close to the 
Bi A) church, on the right past the ff 
yg V7 Ay school. But... Will you te// me?... {J 


= Soya 
Well, how about that! Yoube 5 My presence here is 
the gentleman | met at the, no coincidence, Reverend. 
station the other day, arent W / need your help. Its a 
you? What 2 coincidence!... guestion of life or death! 


Queen. 


BACK ONTO THE STREET, Olrik! So | was right... 
MORTIMER INSTINCTIVELY That scoundrels already 
LOOKS IN THE DIRECTION gotten hold of the child! 


‘4 


7) 


Me oe 
24 bo on! Get in there, youl... 


lewd And keep your mouth shut!... 


i, 
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DN WITH A SAVAGE SCREECHING OF TIRES, A Sigg. Pate Professor Mortime 
POLICE CAR COMES TO A SUDDEN HALT B 


7) 
MERE INCHES FROM THE PROFESSOR, WHO & holeding 
FALLS OVER OUT OF SHEER SURPRISE. grief! Ng i LS ck under 


a re i 1 away just 
=f es y) Hy bint. aa 


Be 


e 
@ 
\S 


AFTER DOING A DANGEROUSLY TIGHT 18Q .. and here | am. Now, are you That man were chasing isnt very smart. 
THE POLICE CAR TAKES OFF AFTER THE going to explain what you and He’ heading towards the harbour... In 


FUGITIVE, SIRENS WAILING. Olrik are doing jin Liverpoo/? 3 other words, into 2 one-way street! 


As soon as | a your message, | h Apparently, hes here for the 
thought youd Mik ny need help. | asked \ Yj same reason | am. He just made 
the Liverpoo/ police to send 2a squad § off with a /ittle gir/—whom we 
car to walt for me at the airport; then | free} absolutely have to get out of 
/ jumped ‘into one of M/S’ Pipers... f his clutches. Shes the key to 
oP : the vaccine! |’// explain later. FI 


ews! 


The harbour!... The most 
discreet way to leave the 
country with a child is 
by seal Of course! 


Sergeant! Ask your central to check if there are A UITLE OVER HALF A MILE AHEAD, ON THE ROAD 
any Soviet ships scheduled per departure from THAT LEADS TO THE CITY CENTRE, OLRIK CASTS 
Liverpoo! Harbour today. It urgent! ANOTHER GLANCE AT HIS REAR-VIEW MIRROR... 
: a acronis a the art HA! HA! 7 ae pes / ; 
, yes. Its urgent!... really gave you the slip, Professor! 
Yes, I’! hold... 


Ze 


§ 
ia 


WH get to the docks by the back roads. 
Dont? worry, gentlemen. | know this city 
like a of 


my hand! 


© - oS 


in 


wy, : 


—~= 
ss 


A ENS PSC SN 9S 


A few minutes later, as Right! Send all available Ei 


the police car enters the 
maze of Liverpools docks... 


4... Isnt this 2a dead end? 
vehicles there immediately. OT SN me eo 18 Say 
And warn the Coastguard. [Wor quite, sir YS 
We’// be on site already. Yer em cat <a 
een Ya Don't worry, gentlemen. Stirling is the 
f best driver of the constabulary! 


Hello, Sergeant Clarke? There 


Js indleed a Russian cal 


earl 
ship headed for Murmansk! x : 


The Baltisky! Pier 3#! ; \ E @ 
a | a 
Perfect. | know 2 | s 


.. HE LAUNCHES THE VEHICLE 


a ———— 
» WHERE /T LANDS HEAVILY. 
DOWN A NARROW RAMP LEADING 


: TO THE ALLEYWAY BELOW... 
Ba THE END OF THE STREET, THE DRIVER 
SWERVES BRUTALLY. WITH A SCREECH 


Vee 
A PERFECTLY CONTROLLED SKID... 


Yoube insane, driver! With your permission, sir, / 
Did you really have to... suggest you look to your /eft... 
~ a 7 v 
sem 2. $a 
Lea \ 7 a TA 
| Eee 5) age Ra 
SS <7 or 
\\) N G ag a 


‘we YBN 


Olrik hasn't arnived yet. We have just 
enough time to prepare a welcoming 1 
committee for him. Heres what | have¥ 
in mind... if MIS is all right with it. 


isl 


HN, 


B 


IN 


eZ 
eee 
i 
= 


Counter-Intelligence Services 
SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, eae 
WHILE THE DRIVER 1S | of Her Majesty! Ave you the 
BACKING HIS CAR OUT | \captain of this ship: 
OF SIGHT INSIDE THE 2 
PASSAGE, HONEYCHURCH, 
SERGEANT CLARKE AND 
MORTIMER GO ABOARD 
THE CARGO SHIP. 
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Say, Captain! Are you forgetting thet 


the police could be 
What are you waiting for to... 


4 


here any minute? 
? 


rofessor... 


3 1] 
Over? You still dont know me at a/l, | ino 


) 7 Ed | 


Ahoy, the ship! 
Ready to cast off?! 
[ 


1, 
Ce 
Ri 


je} 
UD} 
ly] 


= 

5 wt 29) i -_ | 
ete cent Normal 1 heel lou Healt comentiae agtaiadl is 
ie evening! Your mood hasnt gotten any better since Moscow, 


= ej ¢t seems. | think its becoming urgent that you get some 
A UNS rest... Do you hear the sivens?.. ts Her 


=r 


Prison?! Me?! 


Se 
Be reasonable, sir. | havent been forced to shoot anyone since 
, |WEVER! You won't... 4 


944... But dont go thinking that la hesitate... 


if 
bp) 


WITHOUT WAITING ANOTHER MINUTE, 
THE_CAR TAKES OFF. INSIDE _IT 1S A J 
LITTLE GIRL UPON WHOM REST ALL 
OF MORTIMER’S HOPES OF DERAILING 
DR VORONOV’S DEVILISH PLOT FOR GOOD. 


lf you would allow me, 


sit... Ital be my honour... 
pay 


/t5 over, O/rik! 4, 
oe aa ; 
‘ 


A 
hs = 
ih) All wight, lad... If you avoid 
ae our “shortcuts” this 
/ 


time. This little girl has had 
enough excitement for today! 


a 


” 
[| 


My plane is waiting at 
the airport. We just need 
to find dd... 
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——= - 3 
4Q INTELLIGENCE SERVICE HEADQUARTER. Because of their innocence... which 2 banal traffic accident | My theory turned out to be correct. 
highlighted for me. | suclelenly remembered fe in all the T his little Vail Is affected by 2 rather 


yetures we had watched, those personalities were receiving 


—S—_— J lower bouguets from... children! | made the connection with rare genetic disease found peal in ¥ 

.. 50, the children’s thymus gland, BS the little black girl iin Liverpoo/ o, fering flowers to the Asian or African genotypes: SICKLE-CELL 

which protects them from all kinds of Queen. Suddenly, [understood thet children must heve been ANAEMIA. The disease causes a malfor- 

‘ iA ba o/ ks: chil jes. job the vector for bacteria Z contamination—at the same time | mation of the red cells, which prevents 
viral om bacterial attacks, did Its fol realised that the Liverpoo! girl must have had some sort of tine beteotn Let wenn ane wid 
pore against bacteria Z—without particularity that stopped the transmission... since the Queen Whe hans be ta "9, a 

ing able to prevent carrier subjects was alive! Therefore, | had to get the girl at all costs! kills them before they spread to... 


saliva, for example. Thus, the kisses 
of the little darling were perfectly 


from Seiad) the disease. A simple 
harmless! 


kiss from an infected child... and its 
certain death for the victim. 


a a | S| 
But how did you understand 
that Voronov was using children 
to get to his targets? 


O/rik_to Woo/ton. —————=t —e 


| Today, the vaccine our researchers have = A ~o ieee hy pe ean’ 
pertected using the child's blood will SSS : safe allowed them to identify the 
enable us to save any person recently Thanks to the secret phone number Miss conspirators and their sleeper agents 
contaminated by bacteria Z-and to Snead used to meet up with her KGB scattered! throughout the Western 


. contact and that we passed on to the rl. They'// all be unde 
loom potential targets. Soviets, Shey Lele aieh 1b trace # back to afd rane the cuubieed officer 
el 


es secon eos mens eae eens wae ean sighe Once adeeele Captain Clake: Bee the Russians and our allies’ police forces. 


In the name of our Kingalom, 2 few others, all nostalgic for the Stalin {| TRI 
Professor: Bravo! You and your team i = 
ave done an outstanding job! . 
q SS i |] 


OT ° 
© We can breathe again, gentlemen. 
(S The world war that Voronov 

wanted to weaken the Soviet 


Union so he could seize power 
easily will not take place! 


IE 
Voromov must iy BE 
have reasoned along \ 
the same /ines. 
Thats why he sent : | 


‘ae 


One more thing, gentlemen. Captain = UNUSED TO DIPLOMATIC HAGGLING, THE FIERY uu Z  _ 
Blake _and | have something to tell a PROFESSOR CANNOT CONTAIN HIS INDIGNATION. fal However, if its any 

ou. The Soviet ambassador called ———— consolation to you, Philip... 
/s morning... The Russians want us Now that we finally have that bandlit, Know that we didnt 

YVrik over to them. They surely were not going to let the Russians agree to hand over O/nik 

claim they need his testimony to have him and risk seeing him vanish without... compensations... 


find Voronov more rapidly... into thin air once again?ll! 


1! / understand your reaction, old chap. 
But in the current context, with 
international relations extremely 


tense, we have to compromise... 
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The fact remains that the agreement has been mace and 
that we have to inform that rascal Olrik. Maybe that'// 

push him to talk at last... Weve kept him comfortable in 
the basement of our building. Care to come with me? 


In eg iad ted Olrik, we demanded thai AR 
Fi Nastasia Wardynska be allowed to leave the There must be a 
the Russians accepted the condlition. The Something strategic 
exchange will take place on October 3, on that we dont 
Border between the two Germanys. understand and 
may never. Who 


| USSR freely. l’m happy to announce that reason for that. 


the 


having to tell him wee setting him free. 


ee 


October 3?! They dont seem in much 
of a hurry to interrogate O/rik! As 
for this poor Nastasia, she'll have toy} 
walt another three months inside our} 
embassy in Moscow! Why dlid they 
choose such 2 late date? 


You know, 
Professor, | 
dont think 

he'll be 
overjoyed at 
the news... 


5 


[ Hello, Colonel. |... have’ IN A FEW WORDS, BLAKE EXPLAINS THE | already told your men 
something to te// you. TERMS OF THE BRITISH-SOVIET AGREEMENT / cont know! Anyway, 
cr TO THE MAN AT THE CENTRE OF IT ... I knowing Voronov, neither 
il with yok 


ncaa 
= Orloff nor anyone else will 
. —\ J ; 7 
i NO! You cant do this, Captam! Bo be able to give the Russians 
) bs Those people are barbarians! cee the first hint of 2 lead. (BI 
Their gulags are the worst Thats still no reason to 
! . prison camps in the world! let the Kremlin force your 
hand! Especially not if 
Yoube my only bargaining youre only getting that 
chip to secure thé release second-rate little agent 
of Nastasia Wardynska. | have in exchange! Have Britons 
no choice. Un/ess you te// us fost all pride?!! Tell him, 
where Voronov 1s. That might Professor... 


be enough to get the Russians 
4 4 IN a 
Sz 


to /et our agent go. 


| lock up that... indliviclual, THEN BEGINS FOR BLAKE AND MORTIMER ALONG |~ 
will you? And stay alert— WAIT. MEANWHILE, A HAPPY ENDING CONCLUDES 
a het capable of anything! WHAT THE HISTORY OF THE INTELLIGENCE WORLD 

i P rd HM 1 | WILL CALL “THE VORONOV PLOT”—WHILE THE GLOBE |>- 


ns | Lxeees TURNING... AND CURRENT AFFAIRS WITH IT... 


BLAKE! MORTIMER! If you abandon me to the Soviets, youd! better 
make it out alive! My vengeance will be terrible! Do you hear m 


ag { 
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IT’S ALMOST MIDNIGHT ON OCTOBER 3 WHEN UNUSUAL 
ACTIVITY BEGINS AT THE BRITISH AND SOV/ET GUARDHOUSES 
OF A BRIDGE ON THE ELB; 


DH 
WHERE THE RIVER SERVES AS A 
BORDER BETWEEN THE TWO GERMANY... 


== yaa 


ras wy, = 
i: the signal. Answer them that webe sending the prisoner over. N Everythings Jin order. Very well. You can send the girl. 
a ms 


Sean arr eae a me aw AF me 

IN SILENCE, WITH ONLY THE AS IF IN A DREAM, THE YOUNG LOST IN HER OWN SURGE OF Oh, Captain! Thank you! Thank 
sols Tea Oa dena feta batt Ales Estee oll W etal He tOH LT acY yo ng me fm he 
THE BRIDGE, THE TWO PRISONERS) MIDDLE. OF THE SPAN-TH “AILOR AND BEGINS. RUNNING | people! | was 


E SYM. LOR 
IIE CEN NE IBE Bae cee cane eon TOWARDS HER NEW LIFE. 2 
| should be the one thanking you, 


Nastasia. And the whole world with 
me! From now on, you'll never 
have to be scared again. | promise. 


MTA 


rat. Mh 


as 


MEANWHILE, OLRIK 1S NEARING THE OTHER END = Wl (ERA ATA ] J y < 
OF THE BRIDGE, WHERE THE NEW MASTERS OF THE y AND, WHILE THE STUNNED SOVIETS LOOK ON, iy oe 
KGB ARE WAITING FOR HIM. IN A FLASH OF PRIDE, OLRIK VAULTS OVER THE BRIDGE’S HANDRAIL. YY 


HE STOPS AND GIVES THEM A HAUGHTY GLARE.” 7 7 a /<\ // /} 


Colone/ O/rik will not rot in your 
gulags, gentlemen. If you want me, you'// 
have to come and get me... in Hell! 


RTC TNL 


AY 
PT Pr Pei 


mii) ge | eden 


Vf 
i 1 We'll never know, Sergeant. Over there is 
A ; 
at Ay i 
Mad 


7 ond the Iron Curtain. Come, Nastasia. i 
At { 7% plane to London is waiting for us. Wa 
Wy 


OES him 
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fou can open Welcome to the 
your eyes now! CSIR, Nastasia! 
1A 


i} 
= AE rel -- = ==) Ta 


Bre Ore BERL EELS w A Russian artificial satellite 
=z = 3 AN ASSISTANT. CALLS OUT is orbiting the Earth! les been 
Why, of course, my young friend! Did you TO THE GROUP. named: Sputnik! Emotions are 
think wea! be so stupid as to pass up on the’ high around the world, and we 
arrival of so brilliant and charming a mind Listen up, everyone! will, of course, come back to this... 
into our ‘country? Were happy and proud to 
offer, you 2 post as researcher at the CS/R! 


———— 
So, old! chap? Do you understand now why the Soviets 
didnt want to release Nastasia until last night? 


Excellent deduction, Philip! ecnntee eee eee eee 
You should get 2 job at M/S! On the other hand, my friends, | would like 
to take this opportunity to make a wish... 


€) 
aA ae 


Today, mankind defeated Earths gravity with this satellite. No doubt tomorrow we will walk on the 
moon—and who knows what universe we shall reach the day after tomorrow?... But the temptations 
for abuse will be great for the future masters of science... So, /ets promise ourselves always to 
remain vigilant! And! now, no more speeches! Lets toast... THE FUTURE! 


y 


ae ol 


or * 
THE END THE END 
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ANDRE JUILLARD 


THE BIRTH OF THE SECOND TEAM 


Autumn, 1997. The meticulous, detail-obsessed 
Ted Benoit is working on The Strange Encounter, 
the second episode of those Blake & Mortimer 
adventures created by Jean Van Hamme—father 
of “XIII,” “Thorgal,” “Largo Winch” and “Lady 
S.” Problem is, the readers are getting impatient. 


Yves Sente, publishing director at Editions du 
Lombard, makes an encounter of his own.. 

Yves Sente: In our Brussels head- 
quarters, I come across the manag- 
ing director and he says: “Dargaud 


WITH THE LEG “OF 7AMB “AND. THE 1944 SAINT. 
EMILION SERVED, THE PROFESSOR BEINN’ TO 
kK SUMMARISE THE NEWS THAT MADE FRONT 
PAGE ON EVERY EVEN/NG NEWSPAPER. 


Abdel Razek—the man who brought Olrik down... 
Jacobs had thanked me for it in a very kind note. It 
was the only contact between us. 


Early in 1998, publisher Dargaud offers to assign 
Ted Benoit an assistant. But the deal won’t 
happen. Instead, some time later, Dargaud’s direc- 
tor gives the green light to a project he’s cherished 
for a long time: setting up a second team that will 
start creating more Blake & Mortimer adventures. 


Yves Sente: During one of 
my stays in Paris, Didier 
— ! Christman—then editorial direc- 


is looking for artists to help Ted 
Benoit with B&M. Do you know 
any who could fit the bill? We 
could ask them to draw a page of 
Jean Van Hamme’s second script 


WoT rt done! Six ane our 


European neighbours have 


decided to gate their econo- } 


mic and scientific destinies 
wrcug® an alh ance treaty. 

Soon—when this comes into 
rh ‘ect—our good kingclom wil/ 
twice an ee in Europe. 


iN nee, the does 
ad! slipped my \I 
mind. Tes od | 


seems to have 
you worried, 
Am | wrong? 


tor at Dargaud—shows me a 
script. Good, but too directly 
inspired—almost a ripoff of the 
already published stories. Now I 
tell myself: “This is your chance, 
take it!” I offer to send him a 


to test them.” Thinking back on it 
later, I ask myself: Why not write a 
page of a script and propose it to an 
artist? I can buy it back afterwards; 
it’d make a nice souvenir... So I 
get started. And with the test page 
written, I get caught up in the 
game. So much so that, by the end 
of April 1998, I find myself with a 
full synopsis for a Blake & 
Mortimer adventure. 


In 1984, André Juillard had already drawn Blake 
& Mortimer after the original creator’s retire- 
ment... 


André Juillard: It was for a special issue of Tintin 
published in December 1984, in which a whole slew 
of artists were paying homage to Jacobs. On a single 
page, I brought B&M back at the scene of their 
adventures in Egypt—30 years later. They met Nasir, 
their old manservant, now working for the sheikh 


script I pretend to have received 
from Brussels. A week later, ’m 
back in Paris, where Christman 
tells me: “Your writer is com- 
pletely insane!” I turn green... 
“Yeah, his story is Machia- 
vellian, superb. It’s just what we 
need!” Now I turn pink... The 
scenario he’s just read is mine, of 
course... 


André Juillard: In 1987, the Jacobs Foundation had 
asked me to draw Volume 2 of “Professor Sato’s 
Three Formulae”... While very flattered, I nonethe- 
less refused. I didn’t feel up to it back then. I let that 
chance slip away. When Dargaud contacted me in 
1998, I didn’t hesitate for long. The project was 
fascinating because it brought Jacobs’ heroes back to 
life within the nostalgic setting of the Fifties. Icing 
on the cake: My graphic bible had to be the legend- 
ary Yellow M. 


© E. Charneux / in 


AND NOW, TO WORK... 


Don’t go thinking that writer Yves Sente had to 
wrack his brain for ages in order to find the back- 
ground of The Voronov Plot... 


Yves Sente: When I decided to 
write a test page for the artists 
interested in taking over Blake & 
Mortimer (see above), I had to 
think of a spot located in Great 
Britain in the Fifties... an area of 
time and space I knew very little 
about. As chance would have it, I 
had just read a short book 
recounting the historical day 
when John Lennon and Paul 
McCartney met for the first time. 
It was in Liverpool, on July 6, 
1957. They were 17 and 15, 
respectively. Everything was 
described in great detail. I could 
“see” the place—and therefore I 
could animate the character “the 
Jacobs way!” Afterwards, when I 
decided to imagine what could 
have happened before and after 
that page, all I had to do was to 
pick things in the news of the 
year—one that was particularly 
rich in dramatic, fascinating 
events. I loved it. It reminded me 
of my university years. I majored in International 
Business... 


Drawing Blake? A real heartbreak! 


André Juillard: While I got the hang of Mortimer easi- 
ly enough, I had a horrible time of it with Blake. He 
took me forever. And I’m still not entirely happy with 
my work on this character. It’s weird: I looked at 
Jacobs’ books closely. He’s never drawn Blake exactly 
the same way twice—and yet, it’s always him! 


A good, a very good lesson in drawing... 


André Juillard: It took me twice as long to draw a 
page of Blake & Mortimer as other books. Four days 
instead of two for my usual productions! And I had 
to be much stricter with my work. The result is that I 
discovered faults in my style that I’d never noticed 
before. Now I see them straight away. For example, 
my characters lacked symmetry—and, for some rea- 
son, shoulders. How could I have made such mis- 
takes for so long without realising it? 


THE STAKES: SPACE 
1957, the Treaty of Rome, Sputnik... 


Yves Sente: The tradition in Blake & Mortimer is 
never to indicate outright in what year the action is 
taking place. But Jacobs only wrote stories contem- 
porary to him. You just have to know when he came 
up with them to know their 
timeframe. In the last two 
volumes, the tradition is 
(almost) respected. You 
must wait until page 37 of 
The Francis Blake Affair to 
find a calendar showing the 
date of June 19, 1954. All 
through The Voronov Plot, 
events are mentioned that 
are well known but undat- 
ed. For example, when 
Mortimer rants at Great 
Britain for not signing the 
first European economic 
and scientific agreement... 
it’s obviously the Treaty of 
Rome. At the end of the 
book, the first Russian 
Sputnik is mentioned. That 
was launched into orbit on October 4, 1957. 


REALITY CATCHES UP 


No good story without good documentation... 


Yves Sente: Back at the university, I made some friends 
in very different areas of expertise. For instance, I had 
the opportunity to explain my script to a radiologist 
friend and her husband—a high-calibre lung specialist 
at the Erasmus University Hospital in Brussels. They 
offered me the sickle-cell anaemia on a silver platter! 


.. or attention to accurate details! 


Yves Sente: People have told me they’ve seen a thou- 
sand times, on film or in comic form, the scene where 
the passenger of a car escapes his pursuers by jumping 
out as soon as the chasing vehicle is out of sight. But 
it’s the first time they see an author worry about how 
the driver of the fleeing car can shut the door to avoid 
alerting his pursuers! It’s true that it’s not simple! But 
for me, taking such details into account is normal. 


André Juillard: It was extremely difficult to draw this 
scene in the confined space of a small Austin. 
Fortunately, I had some pictures of that model. But 
man, what a pain! 


A few nods hidden inside The Voronovy Plot 


Yves Sente: I allowed myself a couple. One with Miss 
Pound—a nod to Moneypenny, the secretary eternally 
in love with James Bond. That was my homage to Ian 
Fleming. The other one is a reference to Tintin. On 
page 55, Olrik kidnaps a little girl and says the same 
words to her that Miiller uses as he kidnaps the son of 
the emir—page 57 of Land of Black Gold. That was 
my homage to Hergé... 


André Juillard: Two, for me! The three characters hav- 
ing a drink at the Centaur Club (page 10) are Macomber, 
Calvin and Vernay—who Septimus wanted to enslave 
in The Yellow M. On page 19, the secretary of the 
British embassy—turned by the KGB—goes into “a 
Moscow restaurant” as the script states. I amused 


myself by recreating the one into which Tintin goes on 
page 4 of King Ottokar s Sceptre. The building front and 
the owner are the same. That’s my homage to Hergé... 


eed | | 


WNUTES LATER, SHE REACHES A SHALL RESTAURANT.) fy Sf 


IN THE SHADOW OF VAN HAMME 


Hard to forget Ted Benoit and The Francis Blake 
Affair when you’re drawing The Voronov Plot... 


André Juillard: Impossible to, actually. Two small 
examples: I drew direct inspiration from the Centaur 
Club and Blake’s apartment as drawn by Ted. And on 
page 53, Yves asked me to find some corner of London 
that wouldn’t have been drawn already by Jacobs... or 
Benoit! 


Hard to forget Jean Van Hamme and The Francis 
Blake Affair when you’re writing The Voronov 
Plot... 


Yves Sente: Even more so since Jean followed the 
adventure from start to finish! After he accepted my 
script, Christman set up a lunch meeting in Brussels 
with Jean. The latter left with my script without know- 
ing who the author was. Some time later, he gave me 
his opinion: “It’s very good, but there are a few techni- 
cal things—balance, mostly...” That’s when I admitted 
that the scenario was mine. He agreed to “coach” the 
making of the book. Without ever telling me, “You 
have to do this or that,” but also without letting any- 
thing slide—by showing me my faults, pointing 
towards possible avenues of pursuit. He’s an old hand 
who knows every trick. He taught me a good few. 
Without him, the story of The Voronov Plot wouldn’t 
be what it is. Thank you, Jean. 
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DIDIER CONVARD 


IN LIGHT OF CONVARD’S COLOURS 


It was Didier Convard who inherited the difficult 
task of colouring The Voronov Plot... 


You encountered The Yellow M when you were little? 


Didier Convard: Absol- 
utely! My elder brother 
was subscribed to Tintin 
magazine, and | discover- 
ed The Yellow M when 
I was four! I was starting 
to learn how to read. The 
story made a serious 
impression on me. I was 
so scared... It was, along 
with Tintin, the big memo- 
ry of my childhood. 


How do you do the colours on such a monument 
as Blake & Mortimer? 


Didier Convard: I chose as my graphic bible... The 
Yellow M, again, which is to me the absolute pinna- 
cle of Jacobs’ art. Back then, he used colours that are 
uncommon nowadays: mixes that resulted in very 
unique browns, greens or yellows. Unfortunately, as 
the books were reprinted, those colours were slowly 
modified. I wanted to go back to them. I have the 
good fortune of owning an original edition of The 
Yellow M. So, I could scan the art to better study 
them. Once I felt I had sufficiently immersed myself 
in them, I closed the book and grabbed my brushes... 


Did Jacobs have any tricks? 


Didier Convard: Yes, like everyone else. I realised, 
for example, that he used very simple, primary 
colours for the backgrounds. Which brought the 
characters in the foreground into much sharper relief. 
I think I was faithful to what he wanted. With The 
Voronov Plot, readers are going to find Jacobs’ light 
again. 


No personal touches? 


Didier Convard: In one detail, maybe: Jacobs didn’t 
alter the lighting on his characters much, whether 
they were in the blazing sun or darkest night. I did 
change this somewhat for the sake of credibility. The 
reader’s eye is not the same as it was in 1954. 


Is it easy to work like Jacobs? 


Didier Convard: Easy? It’s a massive effort, you 
mean! There are 12 to 14 panels per page and a host 
of details to work on. To put the colour on one of my 
own pages, it takes me a day. I sweated two or three 
days for every page of The Voronov Plot! The end 
result: I haven’t drawn anything in a year since... 
But remembering my childhood feelings and work- 
ing with André Juillard* were well worth it! 


* Didier Convard and André Juillard are old collabo- 
rators. In 1975, they drew together The Missions of 
Isabelle Fantouri, from a story by Jacques Josselin. 
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PROFESSOR MORTIMER’S PAST IN INDIA 
IS ABOUT TO CATCH UP WITH HIM... IN ANTARCTICA! 
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WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD, RAJAK SHUTS THE DOOR BEHIND THE SOVIET Good! evening, Mak Construction of the base 
i 4 1g, Major = phd aE 
VISITOR AND LEAVES H/M BY HIMSELF IN EMPEROR ASHOKA’S OFFICE. Varich. Please, sit clown. \\ is progressing as planned. 


2 J 


By Very 


| believe | have found the jdea/ operation 
ground for our first trials. You've probably 
heard of ‘the World’ fair that will open in 
Brussels next April. What better target for 
@ dramatic gesture intended to teach a lesson 
to the /esson-givers? Every Western country 

will be represented within a smal] area... 


il 
L What’ going on, a / caught 2 phony servant 
Rajak? . : Ps et your b mipae 
I. ; P aster. He mana to run 
Be A ( (ae | away, but my pop didnt 


miss him, He wont ar, 
I// have the hdlnds 
released. 


What happened? Al/ this 
commotion—/s it about you? 


ge 


oy ae aad mere A shah sap pata to mn, before 
. I'm going to take ou eae t ve... = 
4 thie knife We’//... ye. ca muaaneeumeraceees 


THE SARCOPHAGI OF THE SIXTH CONTINENT - Part 1 


We found the spy, Master. He clied ! dont like this much. A snow- | hope so, your Majesty. Here, theres an 
Devore pire coulis ina storm can interfere with the article in this newspaper about the Brussels 
logs’ sense of smell, and it World's fair and the team that will be in 
could have erased other tracks. charge of the British pavilion. 
la better not tarry here. We've already placed one of ff 
our men inside. 


Dont worry, Major. 
Anyway, nothing and no 
one can stop us now. 


You know one of these 
men, your Majesty? 
, 


THE LAST MAHARAJAS HAVE_ 
SINCE LEFT THE OLD VICEROY OF Ly 
| INDIA'S SUMMER PALACE WHEN, IN |, 
THE EARLY PAWN, MAJOR VARICH’S |} 
‘ZIL DEPARTS. 


/ts more Captain Blake, for 
me. He managed to ruin my 
career in 2 single afternoon. 
In 2 way, its thanks to him 
that | was transferred to 

the border station where | 
got to meet your Majesty.” 


A long time ago, my path 
crossed that of Professor 
Mortimer. It isn't 2 good 
memory... 


Ee 
LS ae Ns 
wil 


Was planning to contaminate the kingdom 
ith a virus brought from the Soviet Union. 


Who knows?.. Our 
project might allow us 
to mix business and 
pleasure. | just had 
an sdlea, Major... 


ss « Wil be as merciless 
\ N as it was long in coming! 


Y 


K y 
b} The time has come at 
B} /ast, Philip Mortimer! 


"SEE THE VORONOV PLOT. 


THE SARCOPHAGI OF THE SIXTH CONTINENT - Part 1 


Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’t remember a time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in 
America, King Ottokar’s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book 
publication. He also contributed directly to both the drawing and 
storylines for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the Unicorn/Red 
Rackham ’s Treasure and The Seven Crystal Balls/Prisoners of the 
Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" September 
1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de |’Espadon (The Secret 
of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the Blake and 
Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, his 
friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and their 
sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 9" art 
in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his unfinished 
last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued by the Jacobs 
Studios with two teams of writers and artists: Van Hamme/Benoit 
and Sente/Juillard. 
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Volumes published in the 
Blake & Mortimer series: 


. 1950 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, TT: The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 1 

. 1953 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, T2. The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 2 

1953 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, T3. The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 3 

. 1954 - Le Mystére de la Grande Pyramide, T1: The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Part 1 - Cinebook N°2 - 2007 
1955 - Le Mystére de la Grande Pyramide, T2 The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Part 2 - Cinebook N°3 - 2008 
1956 - La Marque Jaune: The Yellow “M" - Cinebook N°1 - 2007 

1957 - L'Enigme de I'Atlantide: Atlantis Mystery 

1959 - S.0.S. Météores: S.0.S. Meteors - Cinebook N°6 - 

9. 1962 - Le Piége diabolique: The Time Trap 

10.1967 - L'Affaire du Collier. The Attair of the Necklace - Cinebook N°7 - 2010 

11.1971 - Les trois Formules du Professeur Sat6, T1: Professor Satd's Three Formulas, Part 1 

12.1990 - Les trois Formules du Professeur Sato, T2: Professor Sato’s Three Formulas, Part 2 

13.1996 - L'Affaire Francis Blake (Van Hamme/Benoit): The Francis Blake Affair - Cinebook N°4 - 2008 

14.2000 - La Machination Voronov (Sente/Juillard): The Voronov Plot - Cinebook N°8 - 2010 

15.2001 - L'Etrange Rendez-Vous (Van Hamme/Benoit): The Strange Encounter - Cinebook N°5 - 2009 

16.2003 - Les Sarcophages du Sixiéme Continent, T1 (Sente/Juillard}: The Sarcophagi of the Sixth Continent, Part 1 
17.2004 - Les Sarcophages du Sixiéme Continent, T2 (Sente/Juillard): The Sarcophagi of the Sixth Continent, Part 2 
18.2008 - Le sanctuaire du Gondwana (Sente/Juillard}: The Gondwana Shrine 

19.2009 - La malédiction des 30 deniers (Van Hamme/Sterne/De Spiegeleer}: The Curse of the 30 Pieces of Silver 
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THE ADVENTURES OF BLAKE & MORTIMER 


8 THE VORONOV PLOT 


A Soviet rocket falls back to Earth carrying deadly bacteria. 
KGB Professor Voronov turns the extraterrestrial threat 
into a terrifying weapon that could be used to devastate the 
Western world—but he doesn’t take into account the 
vigilance of Her Majesty’s intelligence services. Soon, 
Blake and Mortimer are drawn into a lethal, shadowy war, 
from Moscow to London, where the stakes are no less 
than international peace and the real enemy may not be so 
obvious. 
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